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OiEDICATION. 



HEB GRACE ISABBUA, 

]>UCHESS DOWAGER OF RUTLAND. 



Madau, 

XfiE Dedication of Wovls of 
Literature to Persons of superior Worth and 

Eminence, appears to have been a measure earlj 

« 

adopted, and continued to the present time ; so 

that, whatever objections have been made to the 

language of Dedicators, ^uch addresses must be 

considered as perfectly consistent with reason and 

propriety ; in fact, superior Rank and elevate4 

Situation in Life naturally and justly claim such 

respect; and, it is the prerogative of Greatness 

to give countenance and favour to all who appear 
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DBDICATION. 

to merit and to need them : it is likewise the 
prerogative of every kind of Superiority and 
Celebrity, of Personal Merit when peculiar or 
extraordinary, of Dignity, Elegance, Wealth, and 
Beauty ; certainly of superior Intellect and Intel- 
lectual Acquirements; every such kind of Emi- 
nence has its privilege, and being itself an object 
of distinguished approbation, it gains attention 
for whomsover its possessor distinguishes and 
approves. 

Yet the causes and motives for an Address of 
this kind rest not entirely with the merit of the 
Patron, the feelings of the Author himself having 
thtiT weight and consideration in the choice he 
makes: he may have gratitude for benefits re- 
oeiyed, or pride not illaudable in aspiring to the 
favour of those whose notice confers honour ^ or 
he may entertain a secret but strong desire of 
seeing a Name in the entrance of his Work which 
he is accustomed to utter with peculiar satis- 
faction, and to hear mentioned with veneration 
9nd delight. ^ 

Such, Madam, are the various kinds of Emi- 
nence for which an Author on these occasions 
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would probably seek, and they meet in Toua 
Grace ; such too are the feelings by which he 
would be actuated, and they centre in me : Let me 
therefore entreat Your Grace to take this Book 
into your favour and protection, and to receive it 
as an Offering of the utmost Respect and Duty, 
from, 

May it please Your Grace^ 

Your Grace's 

Most obedient, 

Humble, 

And devoted Servant, 

GEORGE CRABBE. 



Mtstwh Jukf 3I9 1812. 



PREFACE. 



X HAT the appearance of the present Volunil&s 
before the Public is occasioned by a favourable 
reception of the former two, I hesitate not to 
acknowledge ; because, while the confession may 
be regarded as some proof of gratitude, or at 
least of attention from an Author to his Readers, 
it ought not to be considered as an indication of 
vanity* It is unquestionably very pleasant to be 
assured that our labours are well received ; but, 
nevertheless, this must not be taken for a just and 
full criterion of their merit : publications of great 
intrinsic value ha ve been met with so much cool- 
ness, that a writer who succeeds in obtaining some ^ 
degree of notice, should look upon himself rather * 
as one favoured than meritorious, as gaining a 
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prize from Fortune, and not a recompense for 
desert; and, on the contrary, as it is well known 
that books of very inferior kind have been at once 
pushed into the strong current of popularity, and 
are there kept buoyant by the force of the stream, 
the writer who acquires not this adventitious 
help, may be reckoned rather as unfortunate tluui 
undeserving; and fi;om these opposite conside- 
rations it follows, that -a man may speak of his 
success without incurring justly, the odium of 
conceit, and may likewise acknowledge a disap- 
pointment without an adequate cause for humilia^ 
tion or self-reproach. 

But were it true that something of the com* 
placency of self-approbation would insinuate it* 
3elf into an author's mind with the idea of success, 
the sensation would not be that of unalloyed 
pleasure : it would perhaps assist him to bear, but 
it would not enable him to escape the mortification 
he must encounter from censures, which, though 
he may be uiprjIKng to admit, yet he finds himself 
unable to confute; as well asfnim srdvice, which 
at the same time that he cannot but approve, "he is 
> compelled to reject. 

Reproof and advice, it is probable, every audior 
will receive, if we except ^ose who merit so much 
of the former, that the latter is contemptuously 



denied dian ; now of diese, reptroofy thofugh H 
ma^ cause more temporary' imeaaiuess^ will in 
xoaxop cBuuos jcxca^iem difficul^^ siace-eivois.inajir 
b&oorreotecisvhem oppottumty occurs.-: but adi4ce^ 
I repeat, may be of suchnatare^ tteit itwiU bo 
painfid to reject, and yet-iinqiossibl&ttf follow it; 
andi lit thb. predicament I. coneeive' myself to be 
plaeedi- Thene has been recommended to me, and 
from audicxrily' wfaich-neither inclination/ or pru^ 
denoeleads.me.to reaistf^inanymew-workl mig^ 
umbrtake^ an unity of subject^-and that arrange- 
ment of my maEtetials whtdi- connects the wbole 
and, give» additional interest to e^^eiy part; in 
fact^ifnot an Epic Poem, strictly sodenominated^ 
yet sttchioompojiition as would possess a regular 
succession of events^ and a catastroj^ to which 
erery incident should be. subservient, and which 
erery character, in a greater or less 4^gree, should 
conspire to accomplidi* 

In a Poem of tins nature, the principal, and 
inferior characters in some degree resemble a 
General and his Army, where no one pursues his 
peculiar objects and adventupes, or pursues them 
in unison with the movements and grand purposes 
of the whole body ; where there is a community 
ofinterestsandat subordination of actors : and it 
was upon this view of , the subject, and of the 



necessity for such distribution of persons iand 
events, that I found myself obliged to relinquirit 
an undertalcing, for which die characters I could 
command, and the adventures I could destrtbe,* 
were altogether unfitted* 

But if these characters which seemed to be air 
my disposal were not such as would coalesce into 
one body, nor were of a nature to be commanded 
by <Hie mind, so neither on examination did th«p 
appear as an unconnected multitude, accidentally 
collected, to be suddenly dispersed; but rather 
beings of whom might be formed groups and 
smaller societies, the relations of whose adven-> 
tures and pursmts might bear that kind of simi-« 
litude to an Heroic Poem, which diese minor as- 
sociations of men (as pilgrims on the way to thdhr 
saint, or parties in search of amusement, travellers 
excited by curiosity, or adventurers in pursuit of 
gain) have in points of connection and importance 
with a regular and disciplined Army* 

Allowing this comparison, it is manifest that 
while much is lost for want of unity of subject 
and grandeur of design, something is gained by 
greater variety of incident and more minute dis- 
play of character, by accuracy of description, and 
diversity of scene : in these narratives we pass 
froipa gay to grave, from livdy to severe, not only 
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wMiout impropriety, but with manifest adv^uitage* 
In one continued and connected Poem, the Reader 
is, in general, highly gratified or severely c&j^* 
pointed ; by many independent narratiyes, he haa 
the renovation of hope, although he hatf been dis- 
satisfied, and a prospect of reiterated pleasure 
should he find himself entertained. 

I mean not, however, to compare these different 
modes of writing as if I were balancing their 
advantages and defects before I could give i»re» 
ference to either ; with me the way I take is not 
a matter of choice, but of necessity : I present not 
my Tales to the Reader as if I had chosen the best 
methodof ensuringhis approbation, but as using the 
otOy means I possessed of engaging his attention* 

h, may probably be remarked that Tsdes, how* 
ever dissimilar, might have been connected by 
some associating circumstance to which the whole 
number might bear equal affinity, wd that exam* 
pies of such union are to be found in Chaucer^ 
in Boccacej and other collectors and inventors of 
Tales, which considered in themselves are alto- 
gether independent; and to this idea I g^ve so 
much consideration as convinced me that I could 
not avail myself of the benefit of such artificial 
mode of affimty* To imitate the English Poet, 
characters must be found adapted to dieir sovmd 



* 

relations, and this is a point of great difficulty and 
hazard: much allowaxice seems to be reqjuired 
even for Chaucer himself, since it is difficult to 
conceive that on any occasion the devout and 
delicate Priores^y the courtly and valiant Knaghij, 
and ^^ Me poure gao4 Man the per^Qne cf a 
Tovme^^ would be d^e voluntary companions of 
die drunken MUlery the licentious Sompnafcr^ 
and " the Wanton Wife of JBath,^ and enter into 
tiiat colloquial and travelling intimacy which, if a 
common pilgrimage to the shrine of St^ Thomas 
may be said to excuse, I know nothing beside 
(and certainly nothing ill these times) that would 
produce such e£EecU JSoccasej it is true, avoids 
all difficulty of this kind, by not assigning to the 
ten relators of his hundred Tales any marked or 
peculiar ohamctertf ; nor» though there are male 
aoid female in company, csm the siex of the narrator 
\t distinguished in the narration* To have follow- 
ed the method of Chaucer^ might have been of use^ 
but could scarcely be adopted, from its difficulty i 
and to have taken that of the Italian writer, would 
have been perfectly easy^ but could be of no ser- 
vice:^ die attempt at union therefore has been 
rd&iquished, and these relations are submitted to 
tlie PuUic, connected by np other circumstance 
ihaA cheir beiilg the ptoductiofts of the same 



Author, and devoted to the same purpofte, tht 
entertainment of his Readers. 

It has been already acknowledged, that thest 
compositions have no pretensions to he estimated 
with the more lofty and heroic kind of poems, but 



I feel great reluctance in admitting that they have 
not a fair and legitimate claim to the poetic cha* 
racter : in vulgar estimation, indeed, all that is not 
prose, passes for poetry ; but I have not ambition of 
so humble a kind as to be satisfied with a con* 
cession which requires nothing in the Poet, except 
his ability for counting syllables; and I trust sosne* 
thing more of the poetic character will be allowed 
to the succeeding pages^ than what the heroes of 
the Dunctad might share with the Author : nor 
was I aware that by describing, as faithfully as I 
could, men, manners, and things, I was forfeiting 
a just title to a name which has'been freely granted 
to many whom to equal and even to excel is \Mt 
'very stinted commendation. 

In this case it appears that the usual comparison 
between Poetry and Painting entirely fails: the 
Artist who takes an accurate likeness of indivi- 
duals, or a fiutHful representation of scenery, may 
not rank so high in the public estimation, as one 
who paints an historical event. Or an heroic action ; 
but he is nevertheless a painter, ^nd his accuracy 
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is sa far from, diminishing his reputation, that it 
procures for him in general both fame and emolu- 
ment: nor is it perhaps with strict justice deter- 
mined that the credit and reputation of those verses 
which strongly and faithfully delineate character 
and manners, should be lessened in the opinion off 
the public by the very accuracy, which g^ves value 
and distinction to the productions of the penciL 

Nevertheless, it must be granted that the pre- 
tensions of any composition to be regarded as 
Poetry, will depend upon that definition of the 
poetic character which he who undertakes to de- 
termine the question has considered as deciuve ^ 
and it is confessed also that one of great authority 
niay be adopted, by which the verses now before 
the Reader, and many others which have pro- 
bably amused and delighted him, must be ex- 
cluded : a definition like this will be foxmd in the 
tKprds which the greatest of Poets, not divinely 
in^ired, has given to the most noble and valiant 
Duke of Athens.— 

" The Poet^s eye, in a fine frenzy rollings 

<* Doth glance from Heaven to Earth, from Earth to Heaven ' 

^ And, as Imagination bodies forth 

^< The forms of things unknown, the Poet's pen 

" Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 

" A local habitation, and a name." * 



" ■ ■ I — 



* Mi^mmer Night's Dream, Act V, Scene t 



Ht&cd we obsenre the Poet is one who, in the 
6S:cU!rsion6 of his fancy between heaven and eardiy 
Iff^ts upon a kind of fairy-land in which he j^laces 
H creation of his own, where he endiodies sha^s^ 
iOtd g^ves action and adrenture to his ideal off* 
spring; taking captive the imagination of his- 
teaders, he elevates them .above the gtt»S6nesa of 
actual being, into the soothing and pleasant at^* 
mosphere of supra-mundane existence: there he 
obtains for his visionary inhabitants tht interest 
diat eiagages a Teader's attention without ruffling 
^liis feelings, and excites that moderate kind of 
sympathy which the realities of nature oftentimes 
fail to produce, either because they are so familiair 
a%d insignificant' that they excite no detendinato 
emodon, or are so harsh and powerful that the 
feelings excited are grating and distasteful. 

Be it then granted that (as JDuie Theseus dbH 
aerves) ' suc/r tricks hath strong Bnagination^ and 
that such Poets ^ are of imagination all compact;^ 
let it be further conceded, that theirs is a higgler 
and more dignified kind of composition, nay, the 
only kind that has pretensions to inspiration ; stilly 
that these Poets shotild so entirely engross the 
^de as to exclude those who address their pro^* 
ductions to the fdain sense and sober judgment of 
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their Readers, rather than to their fancy and ima" 
gination, I must repeat Aat I am unwitting to 
admit,*!*— because I conceive that, by granting such- 
rig^t of exclusion, a vast deal of what has been 
hitherto received as genuine poetry would fto 
longer be entitled to that appeUation. 

All that kind of sadre wherein character is 
skilfiiUy delineated, must (this criterion being 
aUowed) no longer be esteemed as genuine Poetry ; 
and for tbe same reason many affecting narratives 
irhich are founded on feal events, and borrow no 
aid whatever from the imagination of the writer^ 
must likewise be rejected ; a considerable part of 
itie Poems, as they have hitherto been denominated,' 
of CAitticerj are of this naked and unveiled d^« 
racter ; and there are in his Tales many pages of 
coarse, accurate, and minute, but very striking 
description. Many small Poems in a subsequent 
1^ of most impressive kind arcf adapted and 
addressed to the commcoi sense of the Reader, and 
prevsul by the strong language of truth and na* 
ture; they amused our ancestors, and they con* 
tinue to engage our interest, and excite our feelings 
by the same powerful appeals to the heart and 
alTections.' In times less remote, Dryden haa 

A 

given us much of this Poetry, in which the force of 
expression and accuracy of description have neither 



needed nor obtained assistance from the fancy of 
the writar; the characters in his Absalom and 
Ahitophel are instances of this, »id more espe- 
cially those of Doeg and Ogg^ in the second part ; 
theae, with all ^eir grossness, and almost offensive 
accuracy, are found to possess diat strength and 
spirit which has preserved from utter annihilation 
the dead bodies of Tate to whom they were iafau- 
manly bomid, happily with a fate the reverse of 
that caused by the cruelty of Mezentius ; for there 
the living, perished in the putrefaction of the dead, 
and here the dead are preserved by the vitdity of 
the living. And, to bring forward one oth« 
essitnple,it will be found that Pc^^^ himself has no 
sm^ portion of this actuality of relation, this 
nudity: of description, and poetry without an 
atmosphere; the Unes beginning ^ In the vh^H 
imCs worst rooniy are an example, and many 
others may be Seen in his Satires,^ Imits^ions, and 
above all in his Dunciad: the frjequent absence of 
those ^Sports of Fancy ^ -and * Trtchs^ of strong 
Imagination',^ hayo been so much ^bserved^ that 
somehavte vaxtured to question whether even this 
ipriter were a Poet; and though, as Dr. Johnson 
has renuurked^ it would foe difficult to form a defi* 
nition of one in which Pope- should not be adr 
mittediyet they who doubted his cl^im, had it it9 
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likely, provided for his e^cclusion by forming that 
kind of character for their Poet, in which this 
elegant versifier, lor so he must be then nttfued^ 
should not be comprehended* 

These things considered, an Author will find 
comfort in his expulsion from the.rank andlMKuety 
of Poets, by reflecting that men much his su|>eri<»ii 
were likewise shut out, and more especially when 
he finds also that men not much his superiors are 
entitled to admission. 

But in whatever degree I may venture to differ 
from any others in my notions of the qualificationa 
and character of the true Poet, I most cordially 
assent to their opinion who assert that his princi* 
pal exertions must be made t^engage the atteatiott 
ofhta Readers ; and further, I must allow that l^ 
effect of Poetry should be to lift the mind /rom 
1^6 painful realities of actual existence, from its 
cvery-day concerns, and its perp<ftually-occuirmg 
vexations, and to give it repose by substituting 
objects in their place which it may contemplate 
with some degree of interest and satisfaction: 
but what is there in all this, which miay not be 
effected by a fidr representation of existing cha^ 
racter ? nay, by a faithful delineation of those paSnt- 
ful realities, those every-day concerns, and thos^ 
perpetually-occurring vexatious themselves, pro* 
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vided they be not (which b hardly to be supposed) 
the very concerns and distresses of the Reader? 
for when it is admitted that they have no partU 
cul^ar relation to him, but are die troubles and 
an^eties of other men, they excite and interest his 
fedings as the imaginary exploits, adventures, and 
perils of romance ; — they soothe his mind, and 
keep his curiosity pleasantly awake ; they appear 
to have enough of reality to engage his sympathy* 
but possess not interest sufficient to create painful 
sensations. Fiction itself, we know, and every work 
of fancy, must for a time have the effect of re^ 
alities; nay, the very enchanters, spirits, and 
monsters of Ariosto and Spenser must be present 
in the mind of the Reader while he is engaged by 
th^r operations^ or they would be as the objects 
and incidents of a Nursery Tale to a rationed 
understanding, altogether despised and neglected* 
in ^ruth, I can but consider this pleasant effect upon 
the mind of a Reader, as depending neithejr upon 
the events related (whether they be actual or ima« 
ginary,) nor upon the characters introduced (whe- 
ther taken from life or fancy,) but upon {he manner 
in which the* Poem itself is conducted; let that be 
j udiciously managed,_and the occurrences actually 
copied from life, will have the same happy effect as 
the inventions of a creative fancy; — ^while, on the 



other hand, the imag^aiy persouft and incide&tft to 
^hictk the Poet has given ^ a local habitation^ and 
a name ^ wffl make upon the concurring feelings 
of the Reader, the same impressions with those 
taken from truth and nature, because they wiH 
af^ear to be derired from that source, and there- 
fore of necessity will have a similar effect* 

Having tlms far presumed to claim for the 
ensuing pages the rank and title of Poetry, I 
attempt no more, nor venture to class or compare 
diem with any other kinds of poetical composition ; 
their ^ace will doubtless be found for them. 
' A principal view and wish of the Poet must be 
to engage the mind of his Readers, as, £»lmg in 
that point, he will scarcely succeed in any other & 
I therefore wiUitigly confess that much of my time 
and assiduity has been devoted to this purpose ; 
but, to the ambitioti^f pleasing, no other sacrifices 
have, I trusty been made, than of my own labour 
and care. Nothing will be found that militates 
against the rules of propriety and good manners, 
nothing that offends against the m0r^%nportant pre- 
eepts of morality and religion ; ^r]^d>1|^h this nega- 
tive kind of merit, I commit my fi^^ to the judg- 
ment and tswte of the Reader, — not being willing to 
provoke his vigilance by professions of accuracy, nor 
to solicit his indulgence by apologies for mistakes. 
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TAI£ I. 



THE DUMB ORATORS} 

on, 
THE BENEFIT OF SOCIETY. 



With fair round belly with good capon lin'd« 

With eyes seve re 

Pull of wise saws and modem instances. 

•4« you lAke it. Act U, Scene 7. 

Deep shame hath struck me dumb. 

S^g John, Mt IV. Scene 2. 

He g^yes the bastinado with his tongue, 
Our ears are cudgell'd. 

King Jtkn, Act II. Scene % 

Let's kill all the lawyers ; 
Now show yourselves men : 'tis for liberty : 
We will not leave one lord or gentleman. 

2 Ifenry VI. Act II. Scene 7. 

And thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

T-welfih Mght, Act V. Scene Last. 
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TALE I. 



THE DUMB ORATORS. 

X HAT all men would be cowards if they dare. 
Some men we know have courage to declare ; 
And this the life of many an hero shows, 
That like the tide, man's courage ebbs and flows : 
With friends and gay companions round them, then 
Men boldly speak and have the hearts of Men ; 
Who, with opponents seated, miss the aid 
Of kind applauding looks, and grow a&aid; 
Like timid trav'lers in the night, they fear 
Th' assault of foes, when upt a friend is near. 

In contest mighty and of conquest proud. 
Was Justice BoU^ impetuous, warm, and loud ; 
His feme, his prowess all the country knew. 
And disputants, with one so fierce, were few ; /^ 

He ^as a younger son, for law design'd. 
With dauntless look and persevering mind ; 

C2 
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While yet a clerk for disputation fam'd, 
No efforts tir'd him, and no conflicts tam'd 



Scarcely he bade his master's desk adieu, 
When both his brothers from the world withdreir. 
An ample fortune he from them posses^'d, 
And was with saving care and prudence blessed. 
Now would he go and to the country give 
Example how an English 'Squire should live ; 
How bounteous, yet liow frugal man may be. 
By a well-order'd hospitality ; 
He would the rights of all so well maintain, 
That none should idle be, and none complain. 

All this and more he purposed — and what man 
Could do, he did to. realise his plan : 
But time convinc'd him that we cannot keep 
A breed of Reasoners like a flock of sheep; 
For they, so far from following as we lead. 
Make that a cause why they will not proceed. 
/ Man will not follow where a rule is shown, 
1 But loves to take a method of his own ; 
Explain the way with all your care and skill, 
This will he quit, if but to prove he will. — 
Yet had our Justice honour — ^and the crowd, 

• 

Aw'd by his presence, their respect avowed. 
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Ija later jeajs he foand his heart iacline. 
More than m youth, to gen'rous food and wine ; 
But no indulgence eheek'd the powerfol love 
He felt to teach) to argue, and reprove. 

Meetings, or. public calls, he nerer miss'd— 
To dictate often, always to assist : 
Oft he the Cleigy join'd, and not a cause 
Fertain'd to them but he could quote the laws; 
He, upon tidiea and residence dii^lay'd 
A fund of knowledge for the hearer's aid: 
And could on glebe and farming, wool and grain, 
A long discourse, without a pause, maintnin. 

To his experience and his native sense. 
He joinM a bold imperious eloquence; 
' The grave, stem look of men informed and wise, 
A fiiU command of feature, heart, and eyes. 
An awe-compelling frown, and fear-inspiring size. 
When at the table, not a guest was seen 
With appetite so lingering, or so keen; 
But when the outer man *no more requir'd. 
The inner wak'd and he was man inspir'd. 
His subjects then were those, a subject true 
Presents- in fairest form to public view; 
Of Church and State, of Law, with mighty strength 
Of words he spoke, in speech of mighty length : 
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And now, into the vale of years declinM, 
He hides too little of the monarch-mind : 
He kindles anger by untimely jokes, 
And opposition by contempt provokes ; 
Mirth he suppresses by his awful frown. 
And humble spirits, by disdain keeps down; 
Blam'd by the mild, approved by the severe, 
The prudent fly him, and the valiant fear. 

For overbearing is his proud discourse. 
And overwhelming of his voice the force; 
And overpowering is he when he shows 
What floats upon a mind that always overflows. 

This ready Man at every meeting rose, 
Something to hint, determine, or propose; 
And grew so fond of teaching, that he taught 
Those who instruction needed not or sought : 
Happy our Hero, when he could excite 
Some thoughtless talker to the wordy fight : 
Let him a subject at his pleasure choose. 
Physic or Law, Religion, or the Muse; 
On all such themes he was prepared to shine. 
Physician, poet, lawyer, and divine. 
Hemm'd in by some tough argument, borne down 
By press of language and the awful frown. 
In vain for mercy shall the culprit plead; 
His crime is past and sentence must proceed; 



TALE I.] THE DUMB QILA.T0B.8. 9 

Ah ! sufTering man, have patknee, bear thy woei^'— 
For lo ! the clock— at tea the jTiMtiee goes. 

This power&il man, on business or to please 
A cuiious taste, or weaiy grown of ease ; 
On along journey traveli'd many a mile 
Westward, and haltedf midway in our isle ; 
Content to view a city large and fair. 
Though none had notice, — ^what a man was there I 

Silent two days, he then began to long 
Again to try a voice so loud and strong; 
To give his favourite topics some new grace, 
And gain some glory in sueh distant place ; 
To reap some present pleasure, and to sow 
Seeds of fair fame, in after-time to grow : 
Here will men say, " We heard, at such an hour, 
" The best of speakers — ^wonderful his powCT." 

Inquiry made, he found that day would meet 
A learned Club, and in the very street: 
Knowledge to gain and give, was the design; 
To speak, to hearken, to debate, and dine : 
This pleas'd our Traveller, for he felt his force 
In either way, to eat or to discourse. 
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TfotMog more essy than to gain Access 
To men like tii^e, with his polite address : 
So he succeeded, and first look'd around, 
Toview Ids objects and to take his ground; 
And therefore silent chose awhile to sit, 
Then enter boldly by some lucky hit ; 
Some observation keen or stroke severe. 
To cause some wonder or excite some feso:. 

Now, dinner past, no longer he supprest 
His strong dislike to be a silent gueet ; 
Subjects and words were now at his command, — 
Whendisappomtment frownM on all he planned ; 
For, harkf-4e heard amaz'^, on every side, 
His Church insulted and her Priests belied; 
The Laws revil'd, the Ruling Power abus'd, 
The Land derided, and its Foes exciisM : 
He heard and ponder'd. — ^What, to men so vile, 
Should be his language? For his threat'ning style 
They were too many; — ^if his speech were meek, 
They would despise such poor attempts to speak : 
At other times with every word at wOl, 
He now sat lost, perplexM, astonished, still. 

Here were Socinians, Deists, and indeed 
All who, as foes to England's Church, agreed; 
But still with creeds unlike, and some without a creed : 



\ 



Heie, too, fierce friends of Lihetfy he 8aw« 

Whooim'd DO prince and who dbej DO law; 

There were Refpimersofeach diffexeat sort. 

Foes to the Laws^ the Priesthood, and the Court; 

Some on their fav'iite plaos alone ioteDt, 

Smne piuelj Bngry and malerolent: 

The rash were proad to hlame their CouDtry's la^ 

The vain, to aeon supporters of a cause; 

One call'd for change, that he would dread to see 

Another sigh'd for Gallic Liberty ! 

And numbers joining with the forward crew^ 

For no mie reason — but that numbers do» 
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^ How,** said the Justice, ^'can this trouble ris^ 
^ This shame and pain, from creatures I despiae ?" 
And Conscience answer'd, — ^ The prevailing cause 

* Is, abj delight in listening to applause; 

^ Here, thou art seated with a tribe, who spurn 

* Thy fiivourite themes^ and into laughter turn 
' Thy fears and wishes; dlent and obscure, 

* Thyself shalt thou the long harau^e endure; 
' And learn, by feeling, what it is to force 

^ On thy unwilliDg friends the long discourse : 

* Whatthou^ thy thoughts be just, and these, it se^ns 

* Are traitors' injects, idiots^ en^y schemes ; 

' Tet minds like bodies cnunm'd, reject their foo^ 

* Nor will be fojrc'd and tortured for their good!' 
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At length a thurp, shrew^d, bbIUtw M«h ftiMe; 
And begg'd he briefly m%hl his mind disckMe; 
** It was Ids dnt7, in these wordt of times, 
<« T' inform the govem'd of their Rulers' crimes:^ 
This pleasant siilaject to attend* they eaeh 
Prepar'd to listen, and forbore to teaeh. 

Then voluMe and fierce the wotdj Man 
Thh>ii^h a long cham of&Ttmrite horrors ran: 
First, of the Churdi, from "whose enslayif^-pcN^^r 
He was delirer'd, and he bleasM-the haiirr 
' Bishops and deims, and ptcbendarfes all,' 
He said, ^were cattle fattening in the stall; 
' Slothfoi and pursy, insfrfeoA and mean, 

* Were every bishop, prebendary, dean, 

' And wealthy tettot: emotes penly pi^ 

* Were oolj dfiflU;^— he would tiot ihem apbrsd^' 

« 

Froiin priests he tutn'd to cunons, creeds^ «Dd prayer^ 
Rubrics and ruks, aod att our Church affiiirs; 
Churches themselves, de^ pulpk, altar, all 
The Justice revei^enc'd — and proooaoc'd their UL 



Then from Religfon tfymmmid tum'd his view, 
To give our Rulers the dnrection due; 
Not one wise action had these triflers plann'd; 
There was^ it seem'd, n0 wisdon in the knd ; 
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Save io'thiii F«bn«t trflbe, who meet at^timtis 
To show the slf^eniuia^ ernas and ld» criiiieB. 

Now tore wiB Justice E^ corapcfl'd to ait. 
To hear the Deist'a aoom, the EeheFs wit: 
The fact mis-stated, &e eaveoaa^A lie. 
And staring spell-bound made not one reply. 

Then were our Laws abused — and with the laws, 
All whofifQpQre^ defend, m: jitdge a comfit 
<* We hftveriK»4afir)»» whom a man tsan trust," 
Proceeded ¥h$imofnif^^ if the laws were just; 
^ But thej are evil ; 'tis the savage state 
<* Is onlj good, and ours so^nsticate I 
^ See! the free* ffipeatuxes in their woods and plains 
^« Where without laws each haf^y monarch reigns, 
^* King of him8el^**-while we a mnnber dread, 
(' By slaves commanded and by dunces led; 
^ Oh, lei the name with either state agree-* 
^ Savage -our own well name, and civil theirs shall be.'^ 

The sStot JuiUce 8^ astonisl^d sate, 
And w<»der'd miich wlM>m he was gazing at; . 
Twice hcrcssay'd to spealc— but in a cough, 
The feint, indignant, dying i^>eeeh went off: 
'' Bat who is thia?'' thaof^t h$»— '' a daemon vH^ . 
'^ With wkked meudng and a vulgar style; 

^oi*. I. . D 
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^ Hammond they call him; thej can pve the name 

'' Of man to devils. — ^Why am I so tame? 

« Why crush I not the viper?'* — ^F^ar reply'd, 

^ Watch him airhile and let his strength be tiy^d; 

« He will be folFd, if man; but if his aid 

^ Be from beneath, 'tis irell to be afraid.' 

'^We are call'd free!" said HioniiMm^'' doleful 
times, - 
'' When Rulers add their insult to their crimes; 
«' For should our scorn expose each powerfid vice, 
^' It would be Ifbel^ and ire pay the price." 

Thus with licentious irordd the man vent on^ 
Proving that liberty of speech was gone ; 
That all were slaves — nor had we better ehanoe^ 
For better times, than as allies to France. 



Loud groan'd the Stranger — ^Why, he must rela^; 
And own'd " In sorrow for his Country's fate;" 
* Nay, she were safe,' the ready Man reply'd, 
' Might Patriots rule her, and could Beasoners guide; 
' When all to vote, to speak, to teach are free, 
' Whate'er their creeds or their opinions be; 
< When books of statutes are consum'd in flamef, 
^ And courts and copyholds are empty names : 
' Then will be times of joy, — but ere they come, 
' f lavoc^ and war, and blood must be oUr doo'm.' 
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The Maa here pausM — ^then loiidl7 for Reform 
He call'daiid hail'd the pi»^eot of the stoims 
The wholesome blast, the fertiliziog flood — 
Peace gain'd by tumuU, plenty bought with blood: 
Shaip meana, he owbM; but, when the land's disease 
Aaks cure complete, po med'cines are like these. 

Our Justice now, more led by fear than rage. 
Saw it in vain with madness to engage; 
With imps of darkness no man seeks to fight, 
Enares to instruct, or set deceivers right ; 
Then as the dsnng speech denouncM these woes, 
Sick at the soul, the grieving Guest arose ; 
Quick on the board his ready cash he threw, 
And ^rom the daemons to his closet flew: 
There when secured, he pray'd with earnest s&eal. 
That all they wish'd, these patriot-soub might feel; 
^ Let them to France, their darling country, haste, 
'^ And all the comforts of a Frenchman taste; 
^ Let them his safety, fi-eedom, pleasure know, 
" Feel all their rulers on the land bestow; 
^ And be at length dismissed by one unerring blow ; 
'« Not hacked and hewM by one afraid to strike, 
'' But shorn by that which shears all men alike; 
'' Nor, as in Britain^ let them curse delay 
^' Of law, but borne without a form away — 
*^ Suspected, tried, condemned, and carted in a day; 
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'^ Oh ! let them taste what tiiey w- mtclt approve 
^' These stioBg ieree li^eddntt ni the Isfflid they lor^.''^ 

Home came our Hero, to forget no more 
The fearhefek anderer muMdeploi^: 
For though he quiekly joinM hiB friends agani^ 
And could with decent force his themes maintain; 
Still it occurred that, in a lucldess time, 
He faH'd to fight with Heresy and Crbne; 
It was observed his words were not so strongs 
His tones so powerful, his harangues so long. 
As in old times — ^for he would often drop 
The lofty look, and of a pudden stop; 
When Consdence whisper'd, that he once was stiH, . 
And let the wicked tHumj^ at their will; 
And therefore now, when not a foe was near, 
He had no right saTaliant to appear. 

Some years had passed, and he perceived his fears 
ITield to the spiiit of his earlier years,^^ 



* The reader will percetre in these and the preceding 
Verses, allusions to the state of France^ as that country was 
circumstanced some years since, rather than as it appears to 
be in th^ present date ; several years elapsing between the 
alarm of the Joyal Mi^strate on the occasion now relatedi 
and a subsequent event that farther illustrates the remark 
with which the narrative commence^. 
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When at a mee^og, irith his firiendB beside. 
He saw an object that airak'd bis pride; 
Hk abame, viatb, yeogeanee, uM^nation — afl 
Man's hanher feelings did that 8%ht recal. 

For lot beneatlrbini fix'd our Man of lasw. 
That lawless man die Foe of Order, saw; 
Once feai^d, now scomM ; once dreaded, now abbon'd ; 
A wordy man, and evil every word; 
Again be gaz'd,*— ** It is," said he, ^ the same ; 
*^ Cau^t and secure : his master owes him shaone :^ . 
So thought our Herot, who each instant found 
His courage nsiog, from the numbers round. 

As when a felon has escap'd and fled. 
So long, that law conceives the culprit dead; 
And back recallM her myrmidons, intent 
On some new gaine, and with a stronger scent; 
Till she beholds him in a place, where none 
Could have conceiv'd the culprit would have gone; 
There he sits upright in fan seat, secure. 
As one whose conscience is correct and pure : 
This rouses anger for the old offence, 
And scorn fof all such seeming and pretence: 
So on this Hammond ]o6k*6 our Hero bold, 
Rememb'riog well that vile offence of old : 

d2 
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And now he saw the rebel dai^d t*iatmde 

Among the pure, the lofal, and the good; 

The crime provok'd his wrath, the folly stkx^d his bleed : 

Nor wonder was it, if so' strange a 8%ht 

CausM J07 with rengeance, terror with delight; 

Terror like this a tyger might >€reate, 

A J07 like that to see his captiine state, 

At once to know his force and then decree his fate. 

Hammond, much prais'd by numerous friends, was 
come 
To read his lectures, so admir'd at ]iome; 
Historic lectures, where he iorVl to mix 
His free plain hints on modem" politics: 
Here, he had heard, diat numbers had design^ 
Their business finishM, to sit down and dine; 
This gave him ][ileasnre, for he judg'd it nght 
To show1»7 day, that he could speak at night 
Rash the design — ^for he perceiv'd, too late. 
Not one approving friend beside him sate ; 
The greater number, whom he traced around, 
Were men la black, and he cohceiy'd they fi.'own'd, 
'*• I will not speak," he thought; ^'no pearls of mine 
'< Shall be presented to this herd of swine;'' 
Not this avaiFd him, when he cast his eye 
On Jifsiice BoU; be could not fight, nor fly: 
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He saw a man to nrhom he gave the pain, 
Whkh novr he felt must be retuin'd again; 
HIb cenaGioiee UM him, with what keen ddighc 
He, at that timii^ enjoy'd a stranger's fright; 
That stranger new befriended — ^he alone. 
For all his insult, friendless, to atone; 
Now he could feel it erael that a heart . 
Should be distress'd and none to take its part; 
' Though one by one,' said Piride^ * I would-deiy 
^ Much greater men, yet meeting every eye, 
« I do confess a fear,— but he will pass me by.' 

Vain hope! the JuHUe saw the foe's distress, 
With exultaticm he could not suppress; 
He felt the fish waft hook'd— «nd so forbore. 
In playfol qiite, to draw it to the shore. 
Hammond look'd round again; but none were near, 
With friendly smile to stiU his growing fear; 
But all above himseem'd a solemn row 
Of priests and deacons, so they seem'd below; 
He wonder'd Irho his right-hand man might be-^ 
Vicar of Hdi cum Vjppingham^ was he ; 
And who the man df that.dark frown possessed — 
Rector of BrodZffy and of BoftofMV^ ; 
' A phiralist,' be growl'd— rbut check'd the word, 
That warfare might not, by his zeal, be stirrU 
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But nour be|;AB the man aboTe, to sbofir 
Fierce looks and thnaf niogB to the imai b^viri; 
Who had «ome tiioo§fati» hit peace, by f&ijtA U 
But how then leetiir^ if he dar'd not sqpoiL? 

Now as the JuatiiBe for the war fnqpai'd, 
He seem'd just then to (i^estioQ if he 4ar^$ 
«' He may resist, although his |iower be amaU» 
" And growing desperate m$j defy us dl; 
'< One dog attiM>k9 and he prepares: for ffighl*- 
^< Resist another, and he strives to bite; « 
^ r^'or can I say, if this rebellious cur . 
'' Will fly for safety, or will scomto stiri" 
Alarm'd by this, heiash'd Ins soul tor^^e, 
Bum'd with strong shame mid hurried ^o engiige* 

As a male turkey stra^iing on the green, . 
When by fi^cse barners, terriers, mongrdbi seen. 
He feels the iosultof the noisy train. 
And skulks aside though movM by muieh digdain; 
But wh^ac thai turkey at his own baniidoor. 
Sees one poor strayii^ PVPP7 ^od no more; 
(A foolish puppy who had left the paek, 
Thoughdess what foe was^ilnmH^ning at his baok^) 
He mores about asf^p prepared to sail, 
He hoists bis proud rotaadity of tail, 



71ie bal£«ea^ eyes imd? ehaittpeftil bm^ Ike iliinrai 
IflTkeie^ incite qiiii^'Qiiig eotoms, teagBBOct f^WB; 
From red to Miie the^Miidant irattles turn, 
Slue mb^d -whk ved, as maleheB when th^ biini;'\ 
Aad thus th^ iolfnc&ig snultt to 4»ppoBe^ 
IJrgM by eiddodfiog wnth» he goM^ng goes. 

So lookM our Bexolo Us wntb^ Ids cheeks 
Phish'd inOt ixeA §m»voA gl»ir'dia ^liag flifeida; 
His breath by paanou'ii lioce awhSe lestrain'd, 
JLifce a stopped cnneut gveater Ibree legain'd; 
So spoke, so looked he, every eye and ear 
Were fixM to Tiew hm4Nr w&e tantd to hear. 

^ My firieiids, you know me, you can witness all, 
"■ How, urg'd by passion, I restrain ray gail; 
" And erery motive to rereii^ withstand — 
" Save, when I hear tims^d my native land. 
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Is It not known, agreed, coi^im'd, confessed, 
bat of all people, we are govemM best? 
^« We have the force of Mwiarchies; are free. 
As the most proud Rq^iddlcans am be; 
And have diose pradent counsels that arise 
In grave and cantiotts Anstociacies : 
'« And live there those, in such all-glorious state, 
'.' Traitors protected in the land they hate ? 
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'< Rebel% BtiU warring wMi tlie laws tiiat glre 

^ To them subsistence ? ^Tes^ such irretches tive. 



*' Ours, is a Church reformed, and now no more 
'^ Is aught for man to mend or to restore; 
'^ 'Tis pure indoctrinea, 'tis.correct^n creeds^ 
"^ Has nought redundant, and it nothing needs; 
'^ No evil is therein,— -no wriidde, spot, 
'* Stain, blame» or blemidt^— I* affirm there's not. 

'^ All this you know^^now mark what once befell 
'' With grief I bore it, and with shame I tell; 
«( I was intrapp'd, — jes^ so it came to pass, 
'^ 'Mid heathen rebels, a tumultuous class; 
'^ Each to his country bore a hellish mind, 
'* Each like his n^hbour was of oirsed kind; 
'' The Land that nurs'd tliem, they Uasphem'd; the 

laws, 
'■' Their Sovereign's glory, and their Country's cause ; 
'^ And who their mouth, their master-fiend, and who 
" Rebellion's Oracle ? You, caitiff, you !" 



He spoke, and standing stretch'd his mighty arm. 
And fix'd the Man of Words, as by a charm. 

« How rav'd that Bailer! Sure some hellish power 
'' Restrain'd my tongue in that delirious hour. 



cc 



t*] TOm 1N7MB •BAT»Bt. ~ 23 

Or I bad hmM the shame fmd reoffsmet due, 
Qb hinv the folde of Oat Infiiriate ciew; 
But to mioe eyes, mA dnmdSal loofei afipeai^d, 
Sach adi^^ 7«^ of Ijlo^ iiirinds I hettd, 
That I cenceif^d around were dttinoiis all. 
And tai I lied the house, I feaiM its fidL" 



^ Oh! coiild oar Cmmlty from our ooaste G^ 
Sndi foes! to nonriah Uiose who whji her well: 
This her mild laws fmixid, hot we may stiD 

** From ns eject them hy onr sofvereign will; 

** Tins let us do.**— He said, and then began 

A gentler feeling far the ^lent Man; 

£v n in our Hero's mighty soul arose, 

A touch of pity for egqperiencM woes; 

Sut this was tranri«it» and with angry eye 

He stetnly looked and paused for a reply. 

'Twas then the Man of many Words would q[ieak — 
But in his trial, had them all to seek; 
To find a firiend he lookM the circle round. 
But joy or scorn in every feature found : 
He sippM his wine, but in those tmnes of dread 
Wine only adds Gonfiision to die head; 
In doubt he reason'd with himself — *■ And how 
* Haurangae at night, if I be silent now?' 



From pride -and fxme reoei^'d,* he siof ht' to.4raiir 
Courage to speilL, faat stBl tettsfai'd tbe K9fe; 
One moDMBt rwiete ^rttb alcHrc'd djadaio. 
And then abosh'd, s«iik wify dowfr ajgaiB; 
While in out fier^v glaace he wenM^ ifead, 
' Steye and iiwu^eitliiiiatlHnl thou to plead?'' — 

By deipanilloQ Mfg^ henow began ^*- 
< I seek nor iB^ftoidP^I^'^^he il^^of Man! 



' Claim; aad I,-Haayf--b6l|^)ttekave-*-4ad I 

"^ Insist — a >ttaB-4hat hn^^wA M ^reply, 

« I speak.'— * Alas l^eifebneV iitteijft was vain : 

Confiis'd he stood, < ii(e date, beiwiei^khii 

At length he growFd dofiaiioe, flOi^t Ui& ^door, 

Curs'd the whole sjaod^ ^aad Iras seeniioiiioi^. 



'' Laud we,^ said JuMSce StU, '' the Powers abore 
^ Thus could our speech the sturdiest foe remote." 
Exulting now he gain'd new strei^fA o( &m^ 
And lost all feelings <^ defeat and shame* 

'^ He dar'd not stfive, you w^tnees'd-^dar'd not lift 
'^ His voice, nor dxvre at his ^ccmrsed drift: 
^' So all shall tremble, wretdies who oppose 
'' Our Church or State^thus be it to oar foes.'' 
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He spoke, and, seated with his fonner ah*, 
liook'd hiB hill self, and filFd his ample chair; 
Took one lull bumper to each favourite cause, 
And dwelt all night on politics and. laws, 

With high applaudkg voice, that gainM hijoQ high 

♦ 

applause. 
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THE PARTING HOUR. 
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I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Most pretty things to say : ere I could tell him 
How I would think of him, at certain hours. 
Such thoughts and such; —or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiss, which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words — comes forth my father.— 

Cifmbeline, Act I. Scene 4. 

Grief hath chang'd me since you saw me last, ■ 
And careful hours with Time's deformed hand 
Hath written strange defeatures o*er my face. 

Comedy of Errors, Act F*. Scene 1. 

Oh ! if thou be the same Egean, speak. 
And speak unto the same Emilia. 

Comedy of Errors, Act V. Scene 5. 

I ran it through, ev'n from my boyish years. 

To the very moment when she bad me tell it. 

Wherein I spake of most disastrous chances. 

Of moving accident by fire and flood. 

Of being taken by th* insolent foe 

And sold to slavery. / 

Othello, Act J. Scene 3. 

An old man, broken with the storms of fate. 
Is come to lay his weary bones among you ; 
Give him a little earth, for charity. 

Ifenry Fill Act IV. Scene 2. 
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THE PARTING HOUR. 

JjliNVTELY trace man's life; jear after jear, 
Through all his days let all his deeds appear. 
And then, though some may in that life he strange, 
Tet there appears no vast nor sudden change : 
The links that bind those various deeds are seen^ 
And no mysterious void is left between. 

But let these binding links be all destroj'd, ^ 
AH that through years he suffer'd or enjoyed; 
Let that vast gap be made, and then behold — 
This was the youth, and he is thus when old ; 
Then we at once the work of Time survey. 
And in an instant see a life's decay ; 
Pain mixt with pity in our bosom's rise. 
And sorrow takes new sadness from surprise. 

£2 
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Beneath 7011 tree, observe an ancient Pair — 
A sleeping man; a woman, in her chair, 
Watching his looks, with kind and pensive air : 
1^0 wife, nor sister she,' nor is the name 
Nor kindred of this friendly pair the same; 
Tet so allied are they, that few can feel 
Her constant, warm, unwearied, anxious zeal : 
Their years and woes, although they long have lov'd, 
Keep their good name and conduct unreprov'd ; 
Thus life's small comforts they together share, 
And while life lingers, for the grave prepare. 

Noftlher subjects on their spirits press, 
]?^6r gain such int'rest as the past distress; 
Grievous events, that from the mem*ry drive 
liife's common oares, and those alone snrvive, 
Mix with each thought, in every action share, 
D^ken each dream and blend with every prayer. 

To David Boothy his fourth and last^born boy, 
Allen his name, was more than common joy; 
And as the child grew up, there seem'd in him 
A more than common life in every limb ; 
A strong and handsome stripling he became, 
And the gay spirit answer'd to the frame ; 
A lighter, happier lad was never seen, 
For ever easy, cheerful, or serene; 
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Hi» early lore he fil'd upon a fidr 

And gentle Maid— ^ej were a hsuadBome pair. 

They at an infantp-schod together plaj'd. 
Where the fouodation of their love was laid; 
The boyish ehamplou would his choice attend 
In every sport, in every fray defend. 
As prospects opened and as life advanc'd, 
They walk'd together, they together danc'd; 
On all occasions, from their early years, 
They mix'd their joys and sorrows, hopes and fears; 
Each heart was anxious, till it^ould impart 
Its daily feelings to its kindred heart; 
As years increas'd unnumber'd petty wars ^' -v 
Broke out between them; jealousies and jars; 
Causeless indeed, a^d follow^ by a peace. 
That gave to love — ^growth, vigour and increase. 
Whilst yet a boy, when other minds are void, 
Domestic thoughts jQimgJUen's hours employed; 
Jtidith in gaining hearts had no concern. 
Rather intent the Matron's part to learn ; 
Thus early prudent and sedate they grew. 
While lovers, thoughtful-^and thoi^b children, true. 
To either parents not a day appear'd, 
When with this love they might have interfer'd : 
Childish at first, they car'd not to restrain; 
And rtroDg at last, they saw restriction vain; 
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Nor knew they when that passion to reprore— 
Now idle fondness, now resistless love. 

r 

So while the waters rise, the children tread 
On the broad Esttumfs sandy bed} 
But soon the channel fills, from side to side 
Comes danger polling with the deepening tide; 
Tet none who saw the rapid current flow, . 
Could the first instant of that danger know. 

The Lovers waited till the time should come,' 
When they togethet^ eoiild possess a home : 
In either house were men and maids unwed, 
Hopes to be sooth'd, and tempers to be led. 
Then Attends motlier, of his favourite maid 
Spoke from the feelings of a mind afraid : 
" Dress and amusements were her sole employ," 
She said, — " entangling her deluded boy;" 
And yet, in truth, a mother's jealous love 
Had much imagin'd and could little prove ; 
Judith had beauty — and if vain, was kind, 
Discreet, and mild, and had a serious mind. 

Dull was their prospect— when the Lovers met, 
They said, we must not — dare not venture yet : 
" Oh \ could I labour for thee," AUen cried, 
'' Why should our friends be thus dissatisfied ? 
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"•' Od my own arm I could depend, but ihtj 

^^ Still uige obedience, — ^must I yet obey ?'' 

Poor Judith felt the grief, but gtisTing begg*d deky. 

At length a prospect came that seemed to smile, 
And faintly woo them, from a Western Isle ; 
A kinsman there a widow's liand had gaia'd, 
^ Was dd, was rich, and childless yet r^naiiiM; 
^ Would some young Botdh to his affiedrs attend, 
' And wait awhile, he mi^t expect a friend.' 
The elder brothers, who were not in lore. 
Feared the false seas, unwiling to remove ; 
But die young Alien, an enamoured boy. 
Eager an independence to enjoy. 
Would through all perils seek it, — by the sea^ — 
Through labour, danger, pain or slavery. 
The faithful Judith his design approved. 
For both were sanguine, they were young and lov'd. 
The mother's slow consent was then obtaiu'd ; 
The time arriv'd, to part alone remain'd: 
All things prepared, on the expected day 
Was seen the vessel anchored in the bay. 
From her would seamen in the evening come, 
To take th' advent'rous AUen from his home ; 
With his own friends the final day he pass'd, 
Ajid every painful hour, except the last. 
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The grieyiDg Father urg'd the cheerful glaas^ 
To make the moments with less sorrow pass; 
Intent the Mother look'd upon her son, 
And wiflhM th^ assent withdrawn, the deed undone; 
The }rounger Sister, as he took his way, 
Hung on bis coat, and beggM for more delay : 
But his own Judith calPd him to the shore. 
Whom he must meet, for they might meet no more;— 
And there he found her — faithful, mournful^ true, 
Weeping and waitiog for a last adieu ! 
The ebbing tide had left the sand, and there 
Mov'd with slow steps the melancholy pair : 
Sweet were the painful moments, — ^but how sweet. 
And without pain, when they again should meet ! 
JS'ow either spoke, as hope and fear impress'd 
Each their alternate triumph in the breast 

Distance alarm'd the Maid — she cried, ' 'Tis far!' 
And danger too — « it is a time of war : 
' Then in those countries are diseases strange, 
' And women gay, and men are prone to change : 
' What then may happen io a year, when things 
' Of vast importance every moment brings! * 
' But hark I an oar I' she cried, yet none appeared — 
'Twas love's mistake, who fancied what it fear'd : 
And she continued, — ' Do, my AlUn keep 
' Thy lieart from evil, let thy passions sleep ,• 
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^ Believe it ^ood, nay glorious, to prevail, 

* And stand in safety where so many fail; 

^ And do not, AUen^ or for shame, or pride, 

* Thy faith abjure, or thy precession hide : 

* Can I believe Ms love will lasting prove, 

* Who has no reverence for the God I love ? 

^ I know thee well ! how good thou art and kind; 

* But strong the passions that invade thy mind. — 

* JN'ow, what to me hath Alien to commend ?' — 
*' Upon my Mother,'' said the Youth, " attend; 
"^ Forget her spleen, and in my place a[^pear, 

'^ Her love to me will make my Judith dear : 

" Oft I shall think, (such comfort lovers seek) 

'* Who speaks of me, and fancy what they speak : 

" Then write on all occasions, always dwell 

" On Hope's feir prospects, and be kind and well, 

« And ever choose the fondest, tenderest style." 

She answer'd * No,' but answer'd with a smile. 

'^ And now, my JudUh^ at so sad a time, 

" Forgive my fear, and call it not my crime ; 

" When with our youthful neighbours 'tis thy chance 

"To meet in walks, the visit or the dance, 

" When every lad would on my lass attend, 

'" Choose not a smooth designer for a friend; 

*• That fawning FhUip /—nay, be not severe, 

"' A rival's hope must cause a lover's fear." 
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Diqpleas'd she felt, and might in her reply- 
Have mix'd some an^r, but the boat was nigh, 
Now truly heard ! — it soon was full in sight ! — 
Now the sad farewel, and the long good night; 
For, see ! — ^his friends come hastening to the beach, 
And now the gunwale is within the reach : 
* Adieu! — ^fiirewel N— rememb^ f — and what more 
Affection taught, was utter'dircHn the shore ! 
But Jut^k left them with a besYy heart, 
T96k a last view, and went to weep apart I 
And now his friends went slowly from the place. 
Where she stood still, the dashing oar to trace. 
Till all were silent ! — ^for the Youth she pray'd 
And soft! J. then retumM the weeping Maid. 

They parted, thus by hope and fortune led, 
And JuditVs hours in^ pensive pleasure fled; 
But when retum'd the Youth ? — ^the Youth no more 
Return'd exulting to his native shore; 
But forty years were past, and then there came 
A worn-out man with wither^ limbs and lame, 
Hid mind oppressed with woes and bent with age hi^ 

frame: 
Yes ! old and griev'd, and trembling with decay, 
Was AUen lamting in his native bay. 
Willing his breathless form should blend with kindred 
clay. 
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Jn an autumnal eve he kit the beach, 

In such an eve he chancM the port to reach : 

He was alone ; he pfess'd the very place 

Of the sad parting, of the last embrace : 

There stood his parents, there retired the Maid, 

So fond, so tender, and so much afraid; 

And on that spot, through many a year, his mind 

Tum'd mournful back, half sinking, half res^n'd. 

ft 

JiTo one was present ; of its crew bereft, 
A Binglie boat was in the billows left; 
Sent from some anchored vessel in the bay, 
At the returning tide to sail away : 
O'er the black stem the moon-light softly play'd, 
The loosened foresail flapping in the shade : 
All silent else on shore; but from the town 
A drowsy peal of distant bells came down : 
From the tall houses here and there, a light 
Serv'd some confusM remembrance to exciter 
" There," he observed, and new emotions felt, 
'' Was my first home — and yonder Judith dwelt : 
^f Dead! dead are all! I long — I fear to know,*' 
He 8aid9 uid walk'd impatient, and yet slow* 

Sudden there broke upon his grief a nois^e 
Of merry tumult and of ndgar joys : 

VOL. i. V 



38 THE PA11TIN& HOUR. [tAJUE II. 

Seamen returning to their ship, were come, 

With idle numbers straying from their home ; 

Alien among them raix'd, and in the old 

StroTe some famfiiiar features to behold; 

While fancy aided memory: — " Man! what cheer?" 

A sailor cried; "• Art thou at anchor here ?" 

Faintly he answered, and then tried to trace 

Some youthfiil features in some aged face : 

A swarthy matron he beheld^ and thought 

She might unfold the very truths he sought; 

Confiis'd and trembling, he the dame addressM: 

^^ The Booths! yet live they?" pausing and cqppress'd; 

Then spake again: — '^Is there no ancient man, 

« David Ms name ? — assist me, if you can. — 

^' Ftemmings there were — and Ju^Kdi^ doth she Vtve^ 

The woman gaz'd, nor could an answer gire; 

Yet wond'ring stood, and all were silent by, 

Feeling a strange and solemn sympathy. 

The woman musing, said : *' She knew full well 

''' Where the old people came at last to dwell; 

'' They had a married daughter, and a son, 

'' But they were dead, and now remained not one/ 



" Yes," said an elder, who had paus'd intent 
On days long past,"" there was a sad event; — 
*' One of these Booths — it was my mother's tale 
<' Here l§ft his lass, I know not where to sail : 
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(^ She saw their parting, and obserrM the pain; 
'^ But never came th' Unhappy man again i" 
" The ship was captur'd*' — Allen meeklj 8aid>* 
'^ And what became of the forsaken Maid ?" 
The woRian answer'd : '^ I remember now, 
" She us'd to tell the lasses of her vow, 
^' And of her lover^s loss, and I have seen 
*- The gayest hearts grow sad where she has been : 
Yet in her grief she married, and was made 
Slave to a wretch, whom meekly she obey'd 
And early buried— but I know no more. 
'' And hark ! our friends are hasf ning to the shore." 

AUen soon found a lodging in the town. 
And walk'd a man unnotic'd up and down. 
This house, and this, he knew, and thought a face . 
He sometimes could among a number trace : 
Of names remember'd there remain'd a few, 
But of no favourites, and the rest were new ; 
A merchant's wealth, when Jlllen went to sea, 
Was reckon'd boundless.— -Could he livijjg be ? 
Or liv'd his son? for one he had, the heir 
To a vast business, and a fortune fair. 
No! but that heir's poor widow, from her shed, 
With crutches went to take her dole of bread ; 
There was a Mend whom he had left a boy. 
With hope to sail the Master of a Hoy; 
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HiiD, after many a stonny day, he found 
With his g;reat wish, his life's whole purpose, crown^dt 
This Hoy's proud Captaia look'd in AUen'B face, 
" Tour's is, my firiend," said he, " a wofiil case : 
^* We cannot all succeed ; I now command 
" The Betsey sloop, and am not much at land : 
" But when we meet, you shall your story tell 
'* Of forei^ parts — I bid yon now farcwel." 

Allen so long had left his native shore, 
He saw but few whom he had seen before,* 
The older people, as they met him, cast 
A pitying look, oft speaking as they pass'd — 
" The Man is Allen Booth, and it appears 
" He dwelt among us in his early years; 
" We see the name engrav'd upon the stones, 
" Where this poor wanderer means to lay his bones/* 
Thus where he liv'd and lov'd, — unhappy change ! — 
He seems a stranger, and finds all are strange. 

But now a Widow, in a village near, 
Chane'd of the melancholy man to hear : 
Old as she was, to Judith^s bosom came 
Some strong emotions at the well-known name; 
He was her much-lov'd Allen^ she had stay'd 
T^n troubled years, a sad afflicted maid : 
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Xheu was d!be wedded, of to death assur'd, 

And much of mis'rj in her lot endur'd; 

Ber hu^nd died; her children sought their bread 

In various places^ and to her were dead* 

The once-fond Lovers met; not grief nor age, 

Sickness or pain, their hearts could disengage: 

flach had immediate confidence; a friend 

JBoth now beheld, on whom they might depend : 

'^ iT^ow is there one to whom I can express 

^' My nature's weakness, and my soul's distress*" 

jiUen kok'd up, and with impatient heart — 

'* Let me not lose thee — never let us part: 

^^ So Heaven this comfort to my sufferings give, 

*' It is not all distress^ to think and live." 

Thus Atten spoke; for time had not renov'd 

The charms attach'd to one so fondly lov'd : 

Who with more health, the mistress of their cot, 

Labours to soothe the evils of his lot 

To hei^ to her alone, his various &te, 

At various times, 'tis comfort to relate ; 

And yet is sorrow — she too loves to hear 

What wrmgs her bosom, and compels the tear. 

First he related — ^How he left the shore, 
Alarm'd with fears that they should meet no more : 
Then, ere the sliip had reach'd her puipos'd course, 
They met and yielded to the Spanish force; 

f2 
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Then ^cross th^ Atlaatk seas ibej bore their prej. 
Who grieviog landed fro» their sultry baj ; 
And marching many a hormog league, he found 
Himself a alare upon a minei^s ground: 
There a good priest his natlTe language qpoke^ 
And gave some ease to his tormenting yoke ; 
Kindly advancM him in his master's grace, 
And he was station'd in an easier place : 
There hopeless erer to escape the land, 
He to a Spanish maiden gave his hand; ' 
In cottage sheltered from the blaze of day. 
He saw his happy infants round him play ; 
Where summer shadows, made by lofty trees^ 
WaVd o'er his seat, and sooth'd his reveries; 
E'en then he thought o{ England, nor could s^b. 
But his fond Isabel demanded <Why?' 
Oriev'd by the story, she the sigh repaid. 
And wept in pity for the English Maid: 
Thus twenty years were pass'd, and pass'd his views 
Of further bliss, for he had wealth to lose : 
His friend now dead, some foe had dar'd to paint 
' His iiuth as tainted: he his spouse would taint; 
' Make all his children Infidels, and found 
' An EngUshlEeresy on Christian ground.* . 

" Whilst I was poor," said Allen, "none would care 
*' What my poor notions of religion were; 
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" Nam sAkM me whom I weiri^'d, bow I pnfd^ 
^' If due obedience to the laws waie paid: 
<^ My good adviser tau^t me to be still, 
^ Nar to make converts had I power or wilL 
^' I preach'd no foreign doctrine to mj wUe, 
^^ And never mention'd Luther in my life; 
^' I all they said, say what they would, allowed, 
^^ And when the iFathers bade me bow, I bow'd : 
'^ Their forms I followed, whether well or sick, 
^^ And was a most obedient Catholic. 
^^ But I had money, and these Pastors found 
'^ My notions vague, heretical, unsound: 
*•' A wicked book they seized; the very Turk 
^' Could not have read a more pernicious work ; 
To me pernicious, who if it were good 
Or evil questioned not, nor understood: 
^< Oh! had I little but the book possess'd, 
'^ I might have read it, and enjoy'd my rest.'' 

< 

Alas !, poor jiUen^ through his wealth was seen 
Crimes that by poverty conceal'd h|kd been; 
Faults, that in dusty pictures rest unknown. 
Are in an instant thro' the varnish shown. 

He told their cruel mercy ; how at last. 
In Christian kmdqess for the merits past, 
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Tbej spu'd his forfeit life, but bade him fljr, 

Or for hiB crime and cootumaey die; 

FI7 from all Bcenefl, all ol39ecto of delight : 

His wife, hiB children weeping in his sight. 

All urging him to flee, he fled, and cursM his flight 

He next related how he found a waj, 
Ouideless and grieving, to Gampeachj-Bay: 
There in the woods he wrought, and there, among 
Some laboring seamen, heard his native tongue : 
The sound, one moment, broke upon his pain 
With joyful f<Hrce; he long'd to hear again: 
Again he heard; he seized an offer'd hand, 
*' And when beheld you last our native land?" 
He cry'd, ^ and in what county ? quickly say'^— - 
The seamen answered — strangers all were they; 
One only at his native port had been; 
He, landing once, the quay and church had sees^ 
For that es^m'd; but nothing more he knew. 
Still more to know, would Allen join the crew, 
Sail where they sail'd, and, many a peril past. 
They at his kinsman's ide their anchor cast; 
But him they found not, nor could one relate 
Aught of his will, his wish, or his estate. 
This griev'd not Allen; then again he sail'd 
For EnglantTs coast, again bis fate prevailed: 
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'War rag'd, and he, an actire man and strong, 
'Was soon impresb^d, and ser^d his country long. 
Sy various shores be pass'd, on various seas, 

.^ever so happy as when void of ease. 

And then he told how in a calm distressed, 
Day after day his soul was sick of rest ; 
"When, as a log upon the deep they stood. 
Then rov'd his spirit to the inland wood; 
Till, while awake, he dream'd, that on the seas 
Were his lov'd home, the hill, the stream, the trees: 
He gaz'd, he pointed to the scenes : — " There stand 
My wife, my children, 'tis my lovel;^ land; 
See ! there my dwelling—- oh ! delicious scene 
Of my best life — ^unhand me — are ye men ?" 
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And thus the frenzy rul'd him, till the wind 
Brushed the fond pictures from the stagnant mind. 

He told of bloody fights, and how at length 
The rage of battle gave his spirits strengtli : 
'Twas in the Indian seas his limb he lost, 
And he was left half-dead upon the coast: 
But living gained, 'mid rich aspiring men, 
A fair subsistence by his ready pen. 
" Thus," he continued, " pass'd unvaried years, 
*' Without events producing hopes or fears." 
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Augmented pay piocur'd him decent wealth, 

But yean advancing undermin'd his healdi: 

Then oft-thnes in delightful dream he flew 

To England^s ^hore, and scenea his childhood knew : 

He saw his parents, saw his favMte Maid, 

No feature wrinkled, not a charm decay'd; 

And' thus excited, in his bosom rose 

A wish so stroBf, it baffled, his repose; 

Anxious he felt on English earth to Ue; 

To view his native soil, and there to die; 

He then describ'd the gloom, the cbread he foiui^ 
When first he landed on the chosen ground^ 
Where undefined was all he h<^'d and feared ^ 
And how conWd and troubled all appeared; 
His thoughts in past and present scenes employ ^3 
All views in future blighted and destroy'd: 
His were a medley of bewildMng themes. 
Sad as realities, and wild as dreams. 

Here his relaticm closes, but his mind 
Flies back again some resting-place to find ; 
Thus silent, musing thro' the da;^, he sees 
His children sporting by those lofty trees. 
Their mother singing in the shady scmie, 
Where the fresh springs burst o'er the lively green;— 
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So strong his eager fitncy, he aflOrii^ts 
7he faithfal widow by i«B pow'rfiil flights; 
for what distaibs Um he dtoud will tdl, 
And cry— r**»Ti8 she, my wife! my Isahelt^ 
'* Where are my cfaildi^?''—/«i<titi^ grieves to beai* 
Sow the soul works in sorrows so severe ;-<^ 
.Assiduous all bis wishes to attend. 
Deprived of much, he yet naay boast a friend ; 
TTatch'd by her care, in sleep, his spirit takes 
Its ll%ht, and watchfiil finds her when he wakes. 

'Tis now her office; her attention see! 
While her friend sleeps beneath that shading tree, 
Careful, she guards him from the glowing heat. 
And pensive muses at her Attends feet. 

And where is he ? Ah ! doubtless in those scenes 
Of his best days, amid the vivid greens, 
Fresh with unnumber'd rills, where ev'ry gale 
Breathes the rich fragrance of the neighboring vale ; 
Smiles not his wife, and listens as there cmnes 
The night-bird's music from the thick'ning glooms 
And as he sits with all these treasures nigh 
Blaze not with fairy-light the phosphor fly. 
When like a sparkling gem it wheels ilkimin'd by ? 
This is ihe joy that now so plainly speaks 
In the warm transient flushing of his cheeks ; 
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For he is list'niog to the fancied noiBe 
Of his own children, eager in their jojs : — 
All this he feels, a dream's delusive bliss 
Gives the expression, and the glow like this. 
And now his Judith lays her knitting by. 
These strong emotions in her friend to spy ; 

For she can fully of their nature deem 

But see ! he breaks the long-protracted theme. 

And wakes and cries — ^' My God ! 'twas but adrei^nf 
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THE GENTLEMAN FARMER. 



Pause then. 
And weigh thy Vftlue with an even haii4» 
If thou beest rated by thy estimation. 
Thou dost deserve enough. 

Jl^chant of Venice, Act II. Scene Z. 

Because I will not do them wrong to mistrust any, I will do 
myself the right to trust none ; and the fine is (for which I 
may go the finer), I will live a bachelor. 

Jfuch Ado about JSTothing, Act I. Scene % 

Throw physic to the dogS; Til none of it. 

Macbeth J Act V. Scene 5- 

His promises are, as he then was, mighty ; 
Ajld his performance^ as he now is, nothing. 

I£eftn§ Eighth^Act IV. Scene 2. 
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THE GENTLEMAN FARMER. 

G WTN was a Fanner, -Vfrbom the fanners all, 
Who dwelt around, iheGentUman woald call; 
Whether in pure humility or pride. 
They only knew, and they would not decide. 

Far difF'rent he from that dull plodding tribe, 
Whom it was his amusetnent to describe ; 
Creatures no more enlivened than a clod, 
But treadiog still as their di^l fathers trod; 
Who liv'd in times wb6n u^t a man had seen 
Corn sown by Drill, or threah'd by a Machine ; 
He was of those whose skill assigns the prize 
For creatures fed in Pens, and Stalls, and Sties ; 
And who, in places where Im{Nx>Ters meet. 
To fill the land witJi fatness, had a seat; 
Who in large mansions live like petty kings, 
And speak of Fanns but as amusing tlungs; 
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Who plans encourage, and who journals keep, 
And talk irith lords about a breed of sheep. 



Two are the species in this genus known : 
One, who is rich in his profession grown. 
Who yearly finds his ample stores increase. 
From fortune's fayours and a favouring lease ; 
Who rides Ms hunter, who his house adorns ; 
Who drinks his wine, and his disbursements scorns ; 
Who freely lives, and loves to show he can — 
This is the Farmer made the Gentleman* 

The second species from the world is sent, 
Tir^d with its strife, or with his wealth content; 
In books and men beyond the former read; 
To Farming solely by a passion led, 
Or by a fashion; curious in his land; 
Now planning much, now changing what he plannd? 
Pleased by each tria^ not by failures vest. 
And ever certain to succeed the next; 
^uick to resolve, and easy to persuade— 
This is the Gentleman, a Farmer made. 

Gwi/n was of tliese; he from the world withdrew 
Early in life, his reasons known to few: 
Some disappointment said, some pure good s^nse, 
The love of land, the press of indolence : 
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Sis fnrtiiiie kIl0WI^ and comiiig to retire, 
If not a Farmer, men liad call'd him Squire. 

Forty and fire fai^ yeart^ no child or wife 
Crofls'd the still teooiur of his chosen life: 
Much land he purchased, planted far around. 
And let some portiomi of superfluous ground 
To farmers near him, not displease to say, 
^ My tenants,'' nor < our worthy landlord,' they. 

Fix'd in his farm, he soon display'd his skill 
In smaU-bon'd Lambs, the Horseshoe, and the Drill; 
Fr<»n these he rose to themes of nobler lund, 
And show'd the riches of a fertile mind: 
To all around their visits he repaid, 
And thus his mansion and himself display'd. 
His rooms were stately, rather fine than neat, 
And guests politely call'd his house a Seat : 
At much expence was each apartment grac'd. 
His taste was gorgeous, but it stiH was taste : 
In full festoons the crimson curtains fell. 
The sofas rose in bold elastic swell; 
Mirrors in gilded frames display'd the tints 
Of glowiog carpets and of colour'd prints: 
The weary eye saw every object shine. 
And all was costly, fanciful, tuad fine. 
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As with hiB frienite he passed the social boats. 
His generous spiril scomM to hid^ Its powers; 
Powers unexpected, lor his eye and air 
Gave DO sure sjgo^ tbat eloquence w«i ^re t 
Oft he began wilb suddeh fire and forte. 
As loth to lose occasion &r discouise : 
Some, 'tis obier^'d, who feel a w»^ to speai^ 
Will a due place for introduetion seek; 
On to their purpose step by step tliey steal, 
And all their way, by certain signals, feel; 
Others plunge in ait ^itee, and neyer heed 
Whose turn ihey take, whose purpose they impede ; 
Resolv'd to shine, they hasten to begin, 
Of ending thoughfles»--aad of these was Gnyn. 
And thus he spake*- — 

-: — j; ■ ■ ■ ** It giieves me to the sou^l, 
'* To see how Man sutaiits to Man's control; 
^^ How overpowered and shackled minds are led 
'' In vulgar tracks, and to sulnnission bred : 
" The coward never on. himself relies, 
'« But to an equal for assistance flies; 
" Man yields to custom, as he bows to fate, 
" In all things lurd — ^mlnd, body, and estate : 
*' In pain, in sickness, we for cure apply 
" To theni we know not and we know not why; 
^ But that the creature has some jargon read, 
*' And got some Scotchman's system in his head ; 
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«^ Some grave impostor, wbo. will liealtfa insure, 

'^ XiODg as your patieoce^or your wealth indure : 
But mark them well, the pale aed sickly crew, 
They have nolheakh, and can they^give it you ? 

'^ These solenm cheats their various methods choose; 

«< A system ^t&i them, as a hard his mnse: 
Hence wordy wars arise; the leam*d divide. 
And groaning patients curse each erring guide. 
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" Next, our ajBTairs are governed, huy or sell, 

Upon the deed the Law must fix its spell; 
^' Whether we hire or let, we must have still 

The dubious aid of an attorney '« skill; 

They take a part in every mah's al!airs, 
*•' And in all busine^ some concern is theirs; 
^* Because mankind in ways prescribe are found, 
'*• Like flocks that follow on a beaten ground, 
'' Each abject nature in the way proceeds, 
*' That now to shearing, now to slaughter leads. 

" Should you offen^ though meaning no offence, 
" You have no safety in your innocence ; 
'^ The statute broken then is plac'd in view, 
" And men must pay for crimes they never knew : 
'^ Who would by Law regain his plundered store, 
" Would pick up fallen merc'ry from the floor: 
'^ If he pursue it, here and there it slides, 
*' He would collect it, but it more divides ; 
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'< Tbi0 part and this be stops, but still in yaJo,' 
** It slips aside, and breaks in parts again; 
** Till after time and pains, and care and cost, 
^ He Ends his labour and bis object lost 

^ But most it grieves me, (friends alone are round,} 
^ To see a man in Priestly fetters bound; 
" Guides to the Soul, these Friends of Heayen contrive^ 
< Long as man lives, to keep his fears alive; 
'^ Soon as an infant breathes^ their rites begin; 
^ Who knows not sinning, must be freed from sin; 
'' Who needs no bond, must yet engage in vours ; 
" Who has no judgment, must a creed espouse : 
'' Advanced in life, our boys are bound by rules, 
^' Are catechis'd in churches, cloisters, schools, 
^^ And train'd in thraldom to be fit for tools : 
'' The youth grown up, he now a partner needs, 

And lo ! a Pnest, as soon as he succeeds. 

What man of sense can marriage-rites approve ? 
^ What man of spirit can be bound to love ; 
^' Forc'd to be kind ! cbmpell'd to be sincere ! 
'* Do chains and fetters make companions dear ? 
*' Prisoners indeed we bind; but tho' the bond 

May keep them safe, it does not make them fond i 

The ring, the vow, the witness, licence, prayers, 
^' All parties known! made public all afiairs! 
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^* Such forms men suffer, and from these they date ' 
^* A deed of love b^un with all they hate : 
^* Absurd ! that none the beaten road should shun^ 
""^ But love to do what other dupes hare dqpe. 

^' Well, now your Priest has made you oneof twilhi, 
^ liook you for rest? alas! you look in vUin. 
^^ If sick, he t^omes; you cannot die in peace, 
** •Till he attends to witness your release ; 
^ To vex your soul, and urge you to confers 
'^ The sins you feel, remember, or can guess : 
^ !N'ay, when departed, to your grave he goes, 
** But there indeed he hurts not your repose. 

'*■ Such are our burthens ; part we must sustain, 
'*' But need not link new grievance to the chain: 
'' Yet men like idiots will their frames surround 
^' With these vile shackles, nor confess Uiey're bound ; 
'' In all that most confines tiiem they CQnfide, 
^ Their slavery boast, and make their bonds tlieir pride : 
'' E'en as the pressure galls them, they declare, 
•' (Good souls !) how happy and how free they are! 
'' As madmen, pointing round their wretched cells, 
'' Cry, ' Lo ! the palace where our honour dwells.* 

" Such is our state : but I resolve to live 
• By rules my reason and my feelings give; 
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^ No legal gBuds shaU keep eatlurall'd my mind^ 
'' No slaves conned me, and ao teachen Uiod. 

<* Tempted by shm^ let me their stiengtfa defy, 
'* But hare no seoonB in a surplice by; 
^ No bottle-holder with officious aid, 
*' To comfort coosGieace, weakened and afraid: 
*^ Then if I yield, my frailty is not Ileiowq; 
** And, if I stand, the.|0c^ is my own. 

^ When Truth and Beason are our friends, we seeoi 
*' Alire! awake! — the supefstitious dream. 

^ Oh ! then, fair Truth, for thee alone I seek;, 
^ Frioad to the wise, supporter of the weak; 
^ Fimn thee we learn whatever is right and just^ 
*^ Forms to despise, prdes^onsto distrust; 
<' Creeds to reject, pretensions to deride, 
<* And, following thee, to follow none beside." 

. Such w^s the speech; it struck iipon the ear 
Like sudden thimder, none expect to hear. 
He saw meifs wonder with a manly pride, 
And gravely smil'd at guest electrified; 
' A Farmer this!' they said/ oh! let him seek 
' That place ii^ere he may for his country speak; 
' On some great question to harangue for hours, 
' While speakers hearing, envy nobler powers!' 
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Wkdmn like tbisy as all ibings ridi Mid nxe 
Hust be aeqnir'd witb painB, and fcqpt inth caic; 
[n books he sought it, which his Mends might view, 
When their kiad liM tiie guaidiiig cintaiikidredr. 
There were faisloiric w(»kB foi ^|ra viu ' hoiors^ 
9jid lighter v^nse^ to spur tiie languid powers; 
There metaphysics, logic there had place; 
But of devotioQ not a single trace — 
Save what is taught in G^bm's florid page, 
And othe^ guides of this iaqpiiring age; 
There Bume appenr'd, and npjr^ a splendid book 
Compo8'4 by Gm^s good I^Md fA BoHngbrokc : 
With these.were mix'd the light, the free, the vain. 
And from a comer peep'd the sage Tom Paine : 
Here four neat vohnnes .Cidse«r^M were namM; 
For mamiexsinuch and easy morals fiun'd; 
With chaste Memoirs of Femalesi to be read 
When deeper studies had coniiisM %e head. 

Such his resources, treasures where he sought 
For daily knowledge till his mind was fraught; 
Then when his friends were present, for their use 
He would ^e riches he had stor'd, produce; 
lie found his lamp bum dearer, when each day 
He drew for all he purposed to fiisplay: 
For these occasions, forth his knowledge sprung, 
As mustard quickens on a bed of dung; 



All was prepared, aod guests alloir'd the pTaiae» 
For wkat tliey iBaw he could so qukkly. raise. 

Such this new friend ; and when the year came roand 
The same impressiTe, Sftsoning sage we found; 
Then, to^ we saw the pleasant maosaon graced 
With a fair Damsel— ^lis no vulgar .taste: 
The neaX' Rebecca — sly, observant) still; 
Watching his eye, and waiting on his will; 
Simple yet smart her dress; her manners meel^. 
Her smile spoke £(>r her, ^e woidd seldom ^ak; 
JBut watch'd each look, each meamng to detect, 
And (pleas'd with notice) felt for all neglect 

WiUi her liv'd Gwi^ a sweet harmonious life; 
Who, forms enepted, was a charming wife: 
The wives indeed, so made by vulgar law. 
Affected scpm, and censured what they s^iT; 
And what they saw not, fancied; said '^as sin« 
And took no notice of the wife of .Chvgn : 
But he despis'd their rudeness, and woidd prove 
Theirs was compulsion and distrust, not love; 
^* Fools as they were ! could they conceive that rings 
**' And parsons' blessings were substantial things?" 
They answer'd *■ Tes;' while he contemptuous spoke 
Of the low notions held by simple folk: 
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• * 

Yet, Btrange that anger in a man so wise, 
Should from the notions of these fools arise ; 
Can the^ so vex us, whom we so despise ? 

Brave as he was, our heroPRt a dread 
Xiest those who saw him k|^, should think him led.; 
If to his bosom fear a ^Ai paid, 
It was, lest he shoiil^be supposM afraid: 
Hence sprang his o^ers; not that he desirM 
The things when done; obedience he required; 
And thus, to prove his absolute command 
RuPd eyejj^ heart, and mov'd each subject h^, 
Assent ke ask'd for everj word and whim, 
To ptove that he aUme was king of kirn. 

The still ReheccOy who her station knew. 
With ease resignM the honours not her due ; 
Well pleas'dshe saw that men her board would gracp, 
And wish'd not there to see a female face : 
When hj her lover she his spouse was stjFd, 
Polite she thought it, and demure^ smil'd ! 
But, when he 'wanted wives and maidens round 
So to regard her, she grew grave and frown'd; 
And sometimes whisper'd — ' Wh7 should you rec^c^ 
^ These people's notions, yet their feims reject ?' 

VOL. I. H 
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Gwyn^ tho* torn maniage bond and feti^ free. 
Still felt abridgment ID his. liberly; 
Something of hcantatioD he betray'd. 
And in her presence tjjgught of what he said. 
Thus fair RAeeca, tM^b she iralkfd astraj. 
His creed rejecting, judg'dvit light to pray; 
To be at church, to sit with serious looks. 
To read her Bible, and her Sundaj-books : 
She hated all those new and daring themes, 
And caird his £ree oonjectuies ' DevM's dreams:' 
She honoured still ^e Priesthood^ia her fidl. 
And claim'd respect andreTereaee for. diem all; 
Call'd them * Of sin's destructive. power Hie "loes, , 
' And not such blockheads as he mig^t auppose.' 
Gwyn to his friends would smile, and s<Hnetimes say, 
** 'Tis a kind fool, why rex her in her way ?" 
Her way she took, smd stfll had more in viem^ 
For siie contrivM that he adiould take it too. 
The daring freedom of his soul, 'twas plain, 
In part was lost in a divided. reign; 
A king and queen, who yet in prudence sway'd 
Their peaceful state, and. were in turn bbey'd. 

Yet Euch our fate, that when we plan the best, 
Something arises to distuib our rest: 
For tho' in spirits high, in body strong, 
Gm^ something felt — he knew not what — Aras wrong; 
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lS.e insAM to know, for he believ'd the thing, 
If imreinoT'd, would o^er evil biing : 
^* She must perceive, of \a^ he could not eat^ 
^^ And when he walked, he tii^i^ed on his feet$ 
He had foi^bDcKagR^ and he seemM as one 
Stopp'd ofi ihe read^ or tbreaten'd by a dun; 
'* He could not live! and yet, i^ould he apply 
•* To those phjffiieienfi — he must sooner die." 

The mild Rebecca heard with some disdain. 
And some distress, her friend and lord complain : 
fiisdeaiUi she feared not, but had painful doubt 
What his distempered nerves might bring about; 
With power like hers she dreaded an ally. 

And yet there was a person in her eye 

She thought, debated, fixM -^ Alas!' she said, ' 

' A case like yours must be no more delay'd : 

' You hate these Doctors ; well! but were a Friend 

* And Doctor one, your fears would have an end : 

' My cousin MoUet — Scotland holds him now — 

' Is above all men skilful, all allow; 

' Of late a Doctor, and within a while * 

' He means to settle in this favoured isle; 

' Should he attend you, with his skill profound, 

' Tou must be safe, and shortly would be sound/ 

When men in health against Physicians rail. 
They should consider that their nerves may fail; 
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Who calls a Lawyer rogue, may find, too late, 
On one of these depends his whole estate -. 
Nay, when the world can nothing more produce. 
The Priest, th' insulted -Priest, may have his use : 
Ease, health, and comfort, lift a man so high, 
These powers are dwarfs that he cka scarcely spy; 
Pain, sickness, languor, keep a man so low, 
That these neglected dwarfs to giants grow. 
Happy is lie who thro' the medium sees 
Of clear good sense — ^but Gwyn was not of these. 

He heard and he rejoicM : " Ah ! let him comc^ 
" And till he fixes, make my house his home." 
Home came the Doctor— he was much admir'd ; 
He told the patient what his case required 5 
His hours for sleep, his time to eat and drink, 
When he should ride, read, rest, compose, or think. 
Thus join'd peculiar skill and art profound, 
To make the fancy-sick no more thaii fancy-sound. 

Witli such attention, who could long be ill? 
Returning health proclaim'd the Doctor's skill. 
Presents and praises from a gratefttl heart. 
Were freely offer'd on the patient's part; 
In high repute the Doctor seem'd to stand, 
But still had got no footing in'i|he land ; 
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And^ as be saw the seat was lidi and bit, 

He feh ^^i^d to fix his sMiott th^e: 

To gam his purpose, he p^((»niiM the part 

Of a good acter, aad ptcpar'd to start; 

Kot like a tirttvdler i& a day serene, 

When the sun shone and when the roads were dean; 

Not like the i^lgrin, when the moniiag grey. 

The ruddy eve'sacceedmg, sends his way; 

But in a seseon when the sharp Ewt whid 

Had all its influence on a neirous mind; 

When past the parlour's front it fien^ly Hew, 

And Gnyn sat pity^ every bhrd that flew. 

This strange Physician said — ^ Adieu ! adieu ! 

' Farewell t-Hcaven biess youl-if you diouldr4Hitno, 

' You need not fear— farewell4 'tis time to go.' 

The Doctor spoke— and as the Patient heard. 
His old disorders (dreadful train!) appear'd ; 
He " felt the tk^g tremor, and the stress 
«« Upon his nerves that he could not express; 
« Should: his good Mend forsake him, he perhaps 
" Might meet his death, and surely a relapse." 
So, as the Doctor seem'd intent to part, 
He cried in terror-" Oh t be where thou art : 
- « Come, thou art young, and unei^d; oh! come, 
« Make me thy Mend, give comfort to mine bom^ 

h2 
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" I have now sjmptoins that require thine aid, 
" Do, Doctor, stay" — ^th' obliging Doctor stay'd. 

Thus Givyn was happy ; he had now a friend. 
And a meei: spouse on whom he could depend : 
But now possessed of male and female guide^ 
Divided power he thus must subdivide; ' 
In earlier days he rode, or sat at ease 
Reclin'd, and having but himself to please; 
Now if he would a fav'rite na^ bestride, 
He sought permission-r-*^ Now, Doctor, may I ride?" 
{Rebecca^ s eye her sovereign pleasure told) — 
' I think you may, but guarded from the cold, 
* Ride forty minutes.^ — 'Free and happy soul ! 
He scom'd submission, and a man's control; 
But where such friends in every care unite < 
All for his good, obedience is delights 

Now Gnnfn a Sultan bade aflairs ad^u. 
Led and asnsted )>y the faithful two; 
The favourite fair, Rebeeca, near him sat. 
And whi^r'd whom to love, assist jor hate; 
Wh V^be chief Vizier eas'd his lord of cax!<e9. 
And bore himself the burden of aiSairs :.. * 
No dangers could from such alliance flow, 
Bu^'rom that law, that changes all below. 
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When wint'iy winds with leaves bestrew'd the ground, 
And men were coughing all the village round; 
When public papers of invasion told. 
Diseases, famines, perils new and old; 
When philosophic writers fail'd to clear 
The mind of gloom, and lighter works to cheer; 
Then came fresh terrors on our Hero's mind — 
Fears unforeseen, and feelings undefin'd. 

^ In outward Uls," he cried, ^ I rest assured 
'^ Of my friend's aid ; (hey will in time be cur'd ; 
^ But can his art subdue, resist, control 
'^ These inward griefe and troubles of the soul ? 
^' Oht my Rebecca! my disorder'd mind, 
'*• No help in study, none in thought can find; 
'' What must I do, Rebecca/** She proposM 
The Parish-Guide; but what could be disclosed 
To a proud Priest ? — " No ! him have I defy'd, 
'< Insulted, slighted — shall he be my guide ? 
^ But one there is, and if report be just, 
^' A wise good man, whom I may safely trust; 
^ Who goes from house to house, from ear to ear, 
'^ To make his truths, his Gospel-truths, appear; 
'< True if indeed they be, 'tis time that I should hear: 
^^ Send for that man; and if report be just, 
" I, like Cornelius, Will the teacher trust; 
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*' Bift if ddodhrw, I tbe vile <kc6k 

<' Shan 800B diflcovBr, aad ^iachuge Hbe cbeat" 

To Doctor JftMbe was tlie grief ooafeflaVi, 
While €hinftty the freedom cf his awod exfirea^d; 
Yet ovnVl it wms to iHh and tmm praae, 
And he fer pult and tnMty wmt ajtooe. 
^' My books, perin.pB»'' the iraT'iio^ moflal cry^d, 
" Like men deceive — I would be satisfyM; 
^ And to my soul the pkHB man mayr briog 
•* Comfort and light*-do let me try the tfaifl^" 



The coonin met, wtet paB8?4 with 0«vyM was ioU: 
' Alasf the Doctor said, « how hard to hold 
^ ^hese easy mindfl^ where «U iminessioDs made 

* M first sink deq^ly, and then quickiy fade; 

* F6r while ik> strong Uiese iiew4Mm fiKocies reign, 

* We pittst dirert them, to of^Mise is vain: 

* Ton $ee him valieiit odw, he scorns to heed 

< The bigofs threat^niags or the seealot's creed; 

* Shook 1^ a dafeam, he next for truth receives 
' What frenasy teaches, and wliat fear believes^; 
^ Hid this will place hki in the power of one 

' Whom we must sedk, because we cannot shui.' 

Wisp had been ostler at a busy inn, 
Where be beheld and grew in dread of 90 ; 
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Then to a Bafitists- Meeting found his iray 

Became a convert, and was tangiit to pray; 

Then preached ; and being earnest and sincc^, 

Brought other sinners to religious fear: 

Together grew his influence and his fame, 

Till our dejected Hero heard hifr name : 

His little failings were a grain of pride, 

RaisM hj the numbers he presumed to guide ; 

A love of presents, and of lofty praise 

For his meek i^irit and his humble wajs; 

But though this spirit would on flattery feed, 

"No praise could blind him and no arts mislead :— r 

To him the Doctor made the wishes known 

Of Ills good Patron, but concealed his own; 

He of all teachers had distrust and doubt, 

And was reserved in what he came about; 

Though on a plain and simple message sent, . ^ 

He had a secret and a bold intent: 

Their minds at first were deeply veiFd; disguise 

Form'd the slow speech, and op'd the eager eyes; 

Till by degrees sufificient light was tlirown 

On every view, and all the business shown. * 

Wisp, as a skilful guide who led the blind. 

Had poweis to rule and awe the vapourish mind ; 

But not the changeful will, the wavering fear to bind : 

And should his conscience give hun leave to dwell 

With Gwyiiy and every rival power expel, 



(A dubious point,) jet he, with every care. 

Might soon the lot of the rejected share; 

And other Wi^ be found like him to rei^ 

And then be thrdum upon the world again : 

He thought it prudent then and felt it just, 

The present guides of his new friend to trust; 

True he con^eiVd, to touch the harder heart 

Of the cool Doctor, was beyond his art ; 

But mild RebeccOy he could surely sway, 

While Owyn would follow, where she led the way*: 

So to do good, (and why a duty shun. 

Because rewarded for the good when done ?) 

He with his Friends would join in all they plann'd^ 

Save when his fiiith or feelibgs should witlistand ; 

There he must rest, sole judge of his affairs. 

While they mi^t rule exclusively in theirs. 

When Chin/n bis message to the Teacher sent, 
He fearM his Friends would show their discontent^ 
And prudent seem'd it to th' attendant pair, 
^ot all at once to show an aspect fair : 
On Jfisp they seemM to look with jealous eye. 
And fair Rebecca was demure and shy ; 
But by degrees the Teacher's worth they knew, 
And were so kind, they seem'd converted too. 

Wisp took occasion to the Nymph to say, 
' You must be married; will you name the day ?' 
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She smil'd,— « 'Tw w^H; but sIiQuld be «ot cfmfty^ 
' Is it quite safe Ifa? e^q^ximent to try ?'— 

* My cliiW,'.flie Xeacher said, *Who feeb ^remowe, 
' (And feelfi Bot he ?) imwt wifib relief of course, 

* And can he .fed it, while he fews the axme ?— 
' You must be ibarried; will you mme the time ?' 

Glad was the Patron as a man could be, 
Yet marveird too, to find his guides agree; 
^* But what ihe cause?" he cried j« 'tis genuine Jove 
" for me." 

Each found his part, and let one act describe 
The powers and honours of th' accordant tribe:-— 
A man for favour to the mansion speeds, 
And conns his threefold task as he pxoceeds; 
To Teacher Wisp, he bows with humUe ah*," 
And begs his interest for a barn's repair; 
Then for the Doctor he inquire^ who loves 
To hear applause for what his skill improves, 
And gives for praise, assent, — and to the Fair, 
He brings of pullets a delicious pair; 
Thus sees a peasant with discernment nice, 
A love of power, conceit, and avarice. 

Lo ! now the change complete ; the convert Gwyn 
Has sold his books, and has renounced his sin; 
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MdUt his body orders, Wisp his soul; 
And o^er his purse, the Lady takes control ; 
No friends beside he needs, and none attend^ 
Sou), Body, and Estate, has each a friend; 
And fair Rebecca leads a virtuous life — 
She rules a Mistress^ and she reigns alVife. 
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Heayen witness 
I have been to you ever true and humble. 

Blenry VUL Act 11. Scene 4'. 

Gentle Lady, 
When first I did u&part my lore to you, 
I freely, told you all the wealth I had. 

Merchant of Venice^ Act III, Scene % 

The fatal time 
Cuts off all ceremoniea and vows of love. 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse, 
V^ch so IcHigsundred friends should dwell upon* 

Bichard III, Act V. Scene 2. 

I know thee not, old Man, fall to thy prayers. 

2 Henry IV. Act V. Scene i- 

' Farewell, 

Thou pure impiety, thou impious purify. 
For thee Til lock up all the gates of love. 

Much Ado About J^othingf Act IV, Seene 2. 
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PROCRASTINATION. 

IjOYE will expire; the gay, the happy dream 
Wffl tont to scorD, iodiflTreDce, or esteem : 
Some fiftvour^d pairs, in this exchange, are blest, 
Nor sigh ibr raptures in a state of rest: 
Others, ill matched, with minds unpaired, repent 
At once the deed, and know no more content; 
From joy to anguish they, in haste, decline. 
And with their fondness, their esteem resign; 
More luckless still their fate, who are the prey 
Of long-protracted hope and dull delay; 
'Mid plans of bliss, the heaty hours pass on. 
Tin love is withered, and till joy is gone. 

This gentle flame two youthful hearts possessed, 
The sweet disturber of unenvied rest: 
The prudent Dinah was tlie maid belov'd, 
And the kind Rupert was the swain approved : 
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A wealtfa7 Aunt her gentle niece fustaln'd^ 
He, with a &ther, at his desk remain'd; 
The youthful couple, to their towb sincere, 
Thus lov'd expectant] jear succeeding year. 
With pleasant views and hopes, but not a prospect near. 
Rupefi some comfort in his station saw, 
But the poor Virgin livVl in dread and awe; 
Upon her anxious looks the Widow smil'd, 
.And bade her wait, ' for she was yet a child.' 
She for her neighbour had a due req>ect, 
JNTor would his son encourage or reject; ' 
And thus the pair, with expectations Tain, 
Beheld the seasons change and change again : 
.^leantime the Nymph her tender tales perus'd^ 
Where cruel aunts impatient girls refused ; 
While hers, though teazing, boasted to be kind» 
And she, resenting, to be ail resigned. 

The Dame was sick, and when the Youth aj^lied 
For her consent, she groaned, and cougfa'd and cried; 
Talk'd of departing, and again her breath 
Drew hard, and coughM, and talk'^d again of death : 

Here you may live, ray Dinah! here the boy 
* And you together my estate enjoy;' 
Thus to the lovers was her mind exprest, 
Till they forbore to urge the fond request* 
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Servaat, and nurse, and comforter, and fSrknd, 
Dinah had still simie duty to attend; 
But yet their walk, when Ruperts evening call 
Obtained an hour, made sweet amends for all : 
So long they now each other's thoughts had known, 
That nothing seem'd exclusively their own; 
But with the common wish, the mutual fear. 
They now had travell'd to their thirtieth year. 

At length a prospect opened, — ^biit, alas! 
Liong time must yet, before the union, pass : 
Rupert was callM in other clime, f increase 
Another's wealth and toil for future peace : 
Ijoth were the Lovers; but the Aunt declar'd 
Twas fortune's call, and they must be prepared; 
Tou now are young, and for this brief delay, 
And Dmak^s care, what I bequeath will pay ; 
All will be yours; nay, tove, suppress that sigh^ 
The kind must suffer, and the best must ^e :* 
Then came the cough, and strong the signs it gave, 
Of holding loi^ contention with the grave. 



The Lovers parted with a gloomy view. 
And little comfort, but that both were true; 
He for uncertain duties doom'd to steer. 
While hers remain'd too certain and severe. 



I 2 
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Le^iB aniv'd, ui^^Aupert faMy UAd 
<' His cares were many, and hk hopes were cold; 
«^ The view more clouded, t)iat was neyer fair, 
'' Aad lpT« aloae preserved him from despair f 
In other letters brighter hopes he drew, 
" His friepds were kind^ aad he beliey'd them true*'' 

When the sage Widow DmaVs grief descry'd. 
She wonder'd much why one so happy sigh'd. 
Then bade her see how her poor Autit sustained 
The ills of life, nor murmm'd nor complainM ; 
To vary pleasures, from the Lady's chest 
Were drawn the pearly string and tabby-vest; 
Beads, jewels, laces, — ^all their value shown. 
With the kind aotice — ' They will be your own,' 

This hope, these comforts cherish'd day by day, . 
To DinoA'^ bosom made a gradual way; 
Till love of treasure had as large a part, 
As love of Rupert in the Virgin's heart 
Whether it be that tender passions fail. 
From their o^ nature, while the strong prevail ; 
Or whether Av'rice, like the poison-tree,* 
Kills all beside it, and alone will be; 

- ' - - - i 

* Allusion is here made, not to the well-known species of 
Sumach, called the poison Oak, or Toxicodendron, but to the 
Upas or Poison-tlee of Java : whether it be real or imaginarr^ 
this is no proper place for inquiry. 
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Whatever cause prevail'd^ the pleasure grew 
In DhuMs soul, — she lov'd the hoards to view 
With lively J07 those coatfinrts she sarvey'd, 
And Love, grew languid in the careful Maid. 

Now. the grs^e iN'iece partook the Widow's care% 
LocdL'd to the great, and rul'd the small affairs ; 
Saw cleanM the plate, arrang'd the china-^ow. 
And felt her passion for a sdiiHing grow: 
Th' indulgent Aunt increased the Maid's del%ht, 
B7 placing tokens of her wealth in s%ht; 
She lov'd the value of her bonds to tell. 
And spake of stocks, and how they rose and fell. 

This passion grew, and gaia'd at leogth sucb sway, 
That other passions shrank to make it way; 
Romantic notions now the heart forsook. 
She read but seldom, and she chang'd her book; 
And for the verses she was wont to seiid. 
Short was her prose, and she was Buf€r€s Friend. 
Seldom she wrote, and then the Widow's cough. 
And constant call, excus'd her breaking off; 
Who^ now oppressed, no longer took the. air, 
But sate and doz'd upon an easy chair. 
The cautious Doctor saw the case was clear. 
But judg'd it best to have companions near ; 
They came, they reasoned, they prescrib'd — ^at las^ 
Like honest men, they said their hopes were past: 
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Then came a priest — %8 comfort to reflect^ 
When all is over, there was no neglect : 
And all was orer — by her Husband's bones^ 
The Widow rests beneath the sculptured stones; 
That jet record their fondness and their fiime. 
While all thej left, the Virus's care became; 
Stock, bonds, and buildings ; — it ^ntnib'd her rest, 
To think what load of troubles she possessed : 
Yet, if a trouble, she resolved to take 
Th' important dut}r, for the donor's sake ; 
She too was heiress io the Widow's taste, 
Her lore of hoarding and her dread of waste. 

Sometimes the past would on her nind intrude, 
And then a conflict full of care ensued; 
The thoughts of Rupert on her mind would press, 
His worth she knew, but doubted his success: 
Of old she saw him heedless; what the boy- 
Forbore to save, the man would not enjoj; 
Oft had he lost the chance that care would seize, 
Willing to live, but more tb live at ease : 
Yet could she not a broken vow defend^ 
And Heaven, perhaps, might jet enrich her friend. 



Month after month was pass'd, and all were spent . 
In quiet comfort and in rich content : 
Miseries there were, and woes, the world around, 
But these had not her pleasant dwelling found; 
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She knew that.motfaen grieved, and iridowi wept, 
And she was sorrj, said her. prayers, and slept: 
Thus pass'd the seasons, and to Dinah^s boajrd 
Cave what the seasons to the rich afford; 
for she indulged, noi" was her heart so anally 
That one strong passion should engross it all. 

A loye of splendour now with av'rice strove, 
And oft appeared to he the stronger love : 
A secret pleasure fiU'd the Widow's breast, 
When die reflected on the hoards possessed ; 
But livelier J07 inspir'd th' ambitious Maid, 
When she the purchdbe of those hoards displayed : 
In small but splendid room she lov'd to see 
That all was plac'd in view and harmony; 
There as with eager glance she look'd around. 
She much delight in every object found ; 
While books devout were near her — ^to destroy, 
Should it arise, an overflow of joy. 

Within that fair apartment, guests might see 
The comforts cuU'd for wealth by vanity: 
Around the room an Indian paper blaz'd, 
With lively tint and figures boldly rais'd ; 
Silky and soft upon the floor below, 
Th' elastic carpet rose with crimson glow ; 
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All tliiiigs wrotind implied both cost and care, 

What met the eye, was elegant or rare : 

Some curious trifles round the room were laid^ 

B7 H<^ pitesented to the wealthy Maid; 

Within a costly case of vamish'd wood. 

In lerel rows, her poUsh'd volumes stood; 

Shown as a favour to a chosen few. 

To prove what beauty for a book could do : 

A silver urn, with curious work was fraught; 

A silver lamp from Grecian pattern wrought : 

Above her head, all gorgeous to behold, 

A time-piece stood on feet of bmnish'd gold ; 

A stages-head crest adorn'd the pictui'd case, 

Through the pure crystal shone th' eiiamellM face ; 

And, while on brilliants mov'd the liuids of steel. 

It click'd from pray'r to pray'r, from meal to meaL 

Here as the Lady sate, a friendly pair 
Stept in f admire the view, and took tbieir chair : 
They then related how the young and gay 
Were thoughtless wandering in the broad highway ; 
How tender damsels sailed in tilted boats, 
And laughed with wicked men in scarlet coats; 
And how we lire in such degenerate times. 
That men conceal their wantb, and show their crimes; 
While vicious deeds are screened by fashion^s name, 
And what was once our pride, is now our shame. 
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was BiasiDg, as her friends discoiin'd, 
Whea these last words a sudden entrance forc^di 
Upon h^ mind, and what was once her pride 
And now her shame, some painfiil riews supplied; 
Thoughts of the past within her bosom press'd» 
And there a change was felt, and was confessed: 
While thus the Virgin strove with secret pain. 
Her mind was wandering o^er the troubled main; 
Still she was silent, nothing seemM to see, 
But sate and sigh'd in pensive reverie. 

The friends prepar'S new subjects to begin. 
When tall Sfu^otma^ maiden starch, stalk'd in; |-^ 
Kot in her ancient mode, sedate and slow, 
As when she came, the mind she knew, to know; 
'Not 9By when llsf ning half an hour before. 
She twice or thrice tapp'd gentlj at tlie^ door ; 
But, all decorum cast in wrath aside, 

* I think the devil's in the man!^ she cried; 

* A huge tall sailor, with his tawnj cheek, 

* And pitted face, will with my lady speak; 

' He grinn'd an ugly smile, and said he knew, 
' Please you, my Lady, 'twould be joy to you; 
' What must I. answer ?' — Trembling and distress'd 
Sank the pale Dinah by her fears oppress'^; 
When thus alarm'd, and brooking no delay. 
Swift to her room the stranger made his way •- 



* 
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** Revive, my love P^'said he, "I've done thee harm, 
^ Give me ihj pardon," and he lookM alarm : 
Meantime the prudent Dinah had contrived. 
Her soul to question, and she then reviVd. 

' See! my good friend,' and then sherais'd herhea4 
^ The bloom of life, the strength of youth is fled ; 
' Living we die; to us the world is dead; 
■* We parted blest with health, and I am now 
^ Age-struck and feeble, so I find art thou; 
^ Thine eye is sunken, furrow'<l is thy fince, 
' And downward look'st thou — so we run our race; 
^ And, happier they whose race is nearly run, 
' Their troubles over, and their duties done.' 

" True, lady, true, we are not girl and boy; 
^' But time has left us something to enjoy!" 

* What ! thou hast leam'd my fortune ? — ^yes, I Uve 

* Tafeel how poor the comforts wealth can give. 

* Thou too perhaps art Tfealthy; but our fate 

* Still mocks our wishes, wealth is come too late/ 

'^ To me nor late nor early; I am come 
*' Poor as I left thee to my native home: 
f' Nor yet," said Rupert, « will I grieve; 'tis mine 
" To share thy comforts, and the glory thine: 
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** For tbou wih gladly take thai generous pajrl 

" That both exsdts and gratifies the heart, 

f* While mine rejoices:'^ — ^Hea^ais!' retum'd the' 

Maid, 
* This talk to one so Idlhei'd and decayed? 
' No t all. my care is now to fit my mind 
' For other spousal, and to die resign'd; 
' As friend and neighbour, I shall hope to see 
' These noble views, this pious love in thee; 
' That we together may the change await, 
^ Guides mA iqpeetators in each other's fate; 
' When fellow-pOgrims, we diall daily crave 
' The mutual prayer that arms us for the grave.' 

Half angry, half in doubt, the Lover gaz'd 
On the meek Maiden, by her speech amazi^d; 
** Binah^ ^d he, ''.dost thou respect thy vows? 
'« What spousal mean'st thou ? thou art Ruperts spouse ; 
'> The chance is mine to take, and thine to gire; 
^' But, trifliag tins, if we together live: 
«' Can I believe, that, dter aU the past, 
'< Our vows, our loves, thou wilt be falsiQ at last? 
«< Something thou hast— ^I know not what — ^io view; 
^' I find thee pious — ^let me find thee true." 

' Ah I cruel this; but do, my friend, depart; 
c And, to its feelings, leave my wounded heart,' 

VOL* I. K 



89 xnMiUManxAVMai. s!^z,b i?.} 

«« I9fgr« iqp«ik at oQfie; and lMMk» let me knon^ 
Mean'8t tbott to tafca me, bow I^ vxeokV], Id tow? 

< Be &ir; nor longer keep me in tlie dark; 

* Am I fansakea for a tdmmer qpaik? 
Heay'n's qpouse tboii ^vt jmt; nor cao I bdleve 

' That God aecepli her, wbo will Mm deceiv=e ; 

^ True I am ■liatter'di I have aervice ^een, 
^ And service done, and have in troiyble be^s 
'^ My cheek (it shameB me not) haa lost its ce^ 
^ And the faiown faoff is o'er mj featai^ apre94> 
*' Perchance mj speech is rude; for X among 
'^ Th* untamed haye been, in ten^pef andi^ tiwgue; 
'' Have been trepanned, have liv'd in toil and eare, 
^ And vronght-for wealth I vas not doom'd to flhive: 
^ It touched me deeply, for I felt a piJide 
^ In gaining ridies for mf dea&i'd htlde: 
^ Speak then my &te; Aff these my foiprQUs pasi^ 
^ Time lost, youth ied, hope wearied, and ai last 
«« This douht of thee^^--a chiUish tbiog totOi, 
'^ But certain truth— ^y very thxoat diey svdl; 
^' They stop the breath, and but (ov shame cavld I 
*^ Gxre way to weakness, and with pasuw cry; 
«' These ave uamanly stniggles, but I ftel 
<< This hour mustend them, and- perhaps will hmk*'^ 

Here Dm0ih dgVd as if afraid Uk speak-?— . 
And then rqpeiBKted—* They were frail and wesdu^ 
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• To fix Ids tlMNii^ ii^poii 1^ bettor piaoe*' 

She ceMM$--wlftli flieady ^boiee, n if to lee 
The retjr root ^thk hT^nqs-*- 
He her nnall iiflgen mmdded in ids hud 
And bronsftM tavead h«id; ^n jUdd her Us ngaid» 
His best respect were gone, bat Love had still 
Hold ia Us heart» and goverol'd yet the wiH--* 
Or he woidd cttne het^^^wymg tUn» he threw 
The haod ftd scorn ainy^ and bade adieu 
To ererj Ung'riiig liape> nHh every cave ia vkm. 

« 

]^x>ud and ind^aaftt, waffeiMgi sle^ and poor, 
He gnev^d unseen^ and i^ke of iiove no inDre»— 
Till all he felt foliidfgaatioB died, 
As hers had siadc in Anoice and Piide. 

In health deeBBh^ as la uAoA di k ik mm t d^ . 

To Bome in {KMier hn troidiiea he cosftaa^i 
And shares a parldii^; — at prayers he aees 
The pioaa JMadk droppM mfoa hen knees; 
Thenee ai die walks the street irith stiMy air, 
As chance directs, oft meet the parted pair: 
When he, with Ihiiduet coat of Badge-man's Mni^ 
Moras near her diftded silk of dtol^peftd hue; 
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When hk tkiti locks oignj a^proaeh her Inraid; 

A CO6U7 puiKhate made in beauts aid; 

When his frank «av and his unstudied pace, 

Are seen with her soft manner, air» and grace. 

And his phin artless lo(^ wilfa ho* sharp meaning &ce; 

It might some vooder in. a stranger move, 

Sow these t(^ether eonld have talked of loye. 



BehoM them now ! — see there a Tradesman stands, 
And humblj hearkens to some fresh commands; 
He moves to qpeak, dhe interrupts him-*-^ Sti^,* 
Her air expresses, — ^'Hark ! to what I mj :* 
Ten paces oS, poor Rupert on a seat 
Has taken refr^;;e from the noon-day heat, 
His eyes on her intent, as if to find 
What were the moyemehts of that subtle nund : 
How still ! — how earnest is he! — it appears 
His thoughts are wand'ring through hi& earlier jeaisf 
Thxoucfa yeats ^f^hiidess labour, to the day 
When all his earthly prospects died away; 
'< Had I," he thinks, "been wealthier of the two, 
^ Would she have found me 00 unkind, untrue? 
"•* Or knows not man when poor, what man when rid 

will do? 
'' Tes, yest I feel tiiat I had faithfid proved, 
'' And should have sooth'd and rais'd her, blest ao^ 

lov'd/' 
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But Dinak ouyves — ihe had obterv'd b^re, 
The pennre JRufierl at an humble door: 
Some thou^ts of pity rak'd by his distreas 
Some feeling touch of ancient tendemeBs; 
ReligioD» duty vojgd the Maid to speak. 
Id terms id kindness to a man so weak: 
But pride foihad, and to retutn would prove 
She feh the shame <rf his neglected love; 
Kor wrapp'd in silence could she pass, afraid 
Blach eje should see her, and eadi heart upbraid; 
One way remaJn'd-*-^ way the Levite tooki 
Who without maney could on misery look; 

mi 

(A way perceiv'd by craft, approved by pride,} 
She crossed and pass'd him on the other side. 
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THE PATBON. 



It were all one^ 
That I should love a bright peculiar star. 
And think tawed it; she ia so muohaboTe me ; 
In her bright radiance and collateral heat. 
Most I be comforted, not in her sphexe. 

MP9 WeU thatenda fFeS, Act LSeene X, 

Poor wretches that depend 
On greatness' favours dream as I have done,-^ 
Wake andBnd nothing. 

CynMinef Act T. Sewe 4. 



And since- 



Th* affliction of my mind amends^ with which 

I fear a madness held me. 

Temfettf Act F. 
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A Borovj^h-Bailiff, wJm) to lav was tram^d; 
A wife and 8<ms ia decent state maiatainM; 
He had his i^a;f ia life's rough ocean steer'd. 
And man7 a rock and coast of dauoger cleared; 
He saw where others faS'd, and eture had he, 
Others in him diould not such failings dee : 
His sons in Tarious busy states were plac'd. 
And all began the sw^to of gaio 4o iastef 
Save John, the jrounger; ivAii^ of sprightly parts. 
Felt not a love for money-making arts : 
In childhood fedide, he, for country air. 
Had l(Hig resided with a rustic pair; 
AH round whose room were doleful ballads, songs. 
Of loyers'.suSeriiigs and of ladies' wrcmgs; 
Of peevish ghosts who came at dark midia^bt. 
For breach of promise, goMj men to fright; 



Love, manrkge, muider, were the tbemefl^ with thes^ 
M that on idle, aident spfarits leize; . 
Robben at land and pirates on the main, 
EnchanteiB foiTd, qielb broken, giants slain; 
Legends of love, with tales of halls and bowers, 
Choke of rare songs^ and garknds of choice flowexs^ 
And aQ the hungry mind wHfaout a choice devoniR 

From y illagedMUbwn kept apart bj pride» 
With such enjoTmentSy and without a guide. 
Inspired bj fofeUogs aQ such works iiAis^d, 
JsAii snatchM ai p6i^ Add wrote a» be p«nisM; 
With the Hke fanejr, hecooH make his ki^ 
Slaj half an host and pirt the rest to l)Hght; 
With the Hke knowMge, he coald make hfin fMe 
From isle to iaie at i*«HkMii«Mi*« ride; 
And with a hssiit jrct free, iio buqr tumhi 
Framed wilder aoHoBs of d^^ «Bll |pain, 
The raptures suSes cteate, <be tngnhti of dMain. 

Such were the fiinlts of JiftiiV poelk tx^ 
Weeds, but stSl prooii of vigour hi the asA : 
He noddflg purpos'd but with vttA del^fat, 
Let Fancj hnae^ und wondtiM at her fli|^: 
His notions of poetic woirth ireie high, 
And of his own stWJnarded poeliy) — 
These to his Cither's house he bore with 
A miser's treasure, in his room to hide; 
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Till Bparr^d by gloij, to a ieadiB|;.iaeiid 
He kiDdlj diaw'd the SoBUfits bft had pm^d; 
Withefiiogjudpoeot, thoo|^ with heart ■ncif ffB» 
Tint friend twiaho'd, 'Tiieae beantibiuprt appear/ 
In magagSniw thej clahn'd their diase off fine» 
Thou^ imdiwtingniA'd hf thehr Author^ aame; 
ABd inth del%ht the yeii]« Eot^^ 
The VBosaedMrntus -m^h anpbaisea cioim'd. 

TUs heaid the Father, and iridi aome afaonn; 
' The iMy,' said he,* win neither trade nor Ann; 
^ He for ho(h Ijew and Pli^aie ia unfit, 
'' Wit he may have, hwt.cannoi ttip^ on wit; 

* Ii6t faiBi hiB tdeatB then to lewiiBf give, 

'^ W)ierp jrane la hooour'd a^d whese poeta IbHs:' 

J$hn kept his tenaa at College nmi^rov^d. 
Took his d^;ree^ and kft the life hekv'd; 
JTot jet <n:daiii'd, hia leisure he oaipkjf d 
In the li^t laboiura he ao naich eqyoy'd; 
Hia &yoaiiie notioaa. and Ui^ daring ^wi 

* Weie cheriab'd stIU, and.he adoi'd tlie Mnse. 

* 

«« Alittle tine, aad he ahoaU bust to 
<< And admiration of the «MKlld eadte; 
^^ And every firiciid, now eool and apt to 
^* His fond pannii, woidd wonder at Ua fiaoe.*' 
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Wben led by fancy, and from view retir'd; 
He caU'd bdbie him aU bis heart desired; 
'* Fame flh^l be mine, then vreaXih shall I posaess, 
«« And beauty next an aident lover bless; 
** For me tlK maid shall leave her nobler stale, 
^ Happy to raise and share her poet's fate.^ 
He saw each day his Fathei's frugal board. 
With simple foe by cautioas j^dence stoi'd; 
Where each indulgence was fore weighed with care, 
And the grand maxims were to save and spare: 
Tet in his walks, Ids closet, and his bed, 
All frugal cares and pnident counsels fled; 
And bounteous Fancy, for his glowing mind. 
Wrought various scenes^ and all of glorious kind: 
Slaves of Hie rh^ and ktn^! what need of you. 
When Fancy's self such magic deeds can do ? 

Though rapt in visions oi no vulgar kind. 
To comm<m subjects stoop'd our Poet's mind ; 
And oft, when wearied with more ardeirt flight. 
He felt a spur satiric song^to write: 
A rival buigess his bold'Muse attacked. 
And whipp'd severely for a well-known fact; 
For while he seem'd to all demure and sl^. 
Our Poet gaz'd at what was passing by; 
And ev'n his Father smil'd when ]4i^rfid wit. 
From his young bard, some haagbt|r olgeet hit. 



From andent tihies^ the, Borough where they dwelt 
Had mighty contest at eleetiops felt : 
Sir Godfrey BaUy 'tis tcme, had held in pay, 
£lector8 many for Uie trying day; 
But in Buch golden chains to hind them all, 
RequirM too much for e'en Sir Godfrey Ball. 
A member died, and to supply his place, 
Two heroes enterM for th' important race; 
Sir Godfrey^s friend and Earl Vitzdonnets son, 
hord Frederick Darner^ both prepar'd to run; 
And partial numbers saw with vast delight 
Their good young Lord oppose the proud old Kuight. 

Our poet's Father, at a first request, 
Gave the young Lord hia vote and interest ^ 
And what he could our Poet, for he stung 
The foe by verse satiric said and sung : 
Lard Frederick heard of all this yoathiiil zeal. 
And felt as Lords upon a canvass feel; 
He read th^satire, and he saw the use 
That such cool insult, and such keen abuse, 
Might on the wavering minds of voting men produce : 
Then too his praises were in contrast seen, 
'" A Lord as noble as the Knight was mean.'^ 

" I much rejoice," he cried, " such worth to find, 
^ To this the world must be no longer blind; 

VOL. I. . L 
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" His glory iriH descend from sire to son, 

«< The S«m« of EiigUsh race, the hapjpierC/boltCftoR.''-* 

Our Poet's mkxd^ oow hurried and elate^ 

Alarm'd .the aiqdous Parent for his &te; 

Who saw with sorrow^ should their Fiiead 8ucoee4 

That much discretion would the Po^ need. 

Their Friend succeeded, and repaid the zeal 
The Poet felt, and made opposers feel, 
By praise, (from Lords how soothing and how sweet!) 
And invitation to his noble seat 
The Father pender'd, doubt&il if the brain 
Of his proud Boy such honour could sustain; 
Pleas'd with the favours.xiffer'd to a son. 
But seeing dangers few so ardent shun. 

Thus, when they parted, to the youthfiil breast 
The Father^s fears were by his love impress'd: 
^' There will you find, my Son, the courteous ease 
^^ That must subdue the soul it means to jdease; 
" .That soft attention which ev'n beauty pays 
'" To wake our passons, or provoke our praise; 
^' There all the eye beholds will give delight, 
" Wliere every sense is fialter'd like the sight: 
<' This is your peril; can you from such scene 
" Of spkodour part and feel your mind serene, 
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^^ And in the frtiieT's bumble stele resume^ ^ 
'* The frugal diet and the narrow room?^ 
To this the Touth wkh cheerful heart reply'd^ 
jPleas'd with the triiil, but as yet untry'd; 
And While professing patience, should he faH, 
He sufifer'd hope o^r reason to prevail. 

Impatient, by the morning mail conv^y'd, 
Tbe happy guest his promis'd visit paid; 
And now arriving at the Hall, he try'd 
For air compos'd, serene and satis^M; 
As he had practised in his room alone. 
And there a^uix'd a free and easy tone : 
There he had said, ** Whatever the degree 
" A man obtains, what more than man is he?** 
And when arriv'd, — " This room is but a room ; 
" Can aught we see the steady soul overcome ? 
" Let me in all a manly firmness show, 
" Uphield by talents, and (heir value know." 

I 

This Heason urg'd; but it sutpass'd his skill 
To be in act as manly as in will: 
When he his Lordship and the Liidy saw, 
Brave as he was, he felt oppressed with awe; 
And spite of verse, that so much praise had woo. 
The Poet found he was the BailifTs son. 
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But dinner came, and the succeeding hours 

Fix'd his veak nerves, and rais'd his failing powers; 

Prais'd and assured, he ventur'd once or twice 

On some remark, and bravely broke the ice; 

So that at night, reflecting on his words, 

He fonnd, in time, he might converse with Lords. 

Now was the Sister of his Patron seen,-r- 
A lovely creature, with majestic mien; 
Who, softly smiling while she look'd so fair, 
PraisM the young Poet with such friendly air; 
Such winning frankness in her looks express'd, 
And 0uch attention to her Brother^s giiest; 
That so much beauty, joinM with speech so kind, 
Rais'd strong emotions in the Poefs mind; 
Till reason faiPd his bosom to defend. 
From the sweet power of this enchanting Friend. — 
Rash boy ! what hope thy frantic mind invades ? 
What love confuses, and what pride persuades ? 
Awake to Truth ! should'st thou deluded feed 
On hopes so groundless — ^thou art mad indeed. 

What say'st thou, wise-one ? "that all-powerful Lotc 
" Can fortune's strong impediments remove ; 
" Nor is it strange that worth should wed to worth, 
" The pride of Genius with the pride of Birth:" 
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labile thoa art dreanaiDg thus^ the Beauty spits 
JLiOve in thy tremor, pasgion in thine eyes; 
And with th' anmsement pleas'd, of conquest vain. 
She seeks her pleasure, careless of thy pain ; 
She gives thee praise to humble and confdlmd, 
Smiles to ensnare aad flatters thee to wound. 

Why has she said that in the lowest state, 
Tte noble mind insures a noble fate ? 
And why thy daring mind to glory call ? 
That thou may'st dare aud suffer, soar and fiail. 
Beauties are tyrants, and if they can reign. 
They have no feeling for their subject's pain; 
Their victim's anguish gives their charms applause, 
And their chief glory is the woe they cause : 
Something of this was felt, in spite of love. 
Which hope, in spite of reason, would remove. 

Thus liv'd our Youth, with conversation, books, 
And Lm^ Etnma^s soul-subduing looks ; 
Lost in delight, astonished at his lot. 
All prudence banished, all advice forgot, — 
Hopes, fears, and every thought, were fix'd upon 
the spot. 

'Twas autumn yet, and many a day must frown 
On BrmidwirRaUy ere went my Lord to town 5 

l2 
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Meandme Hie Pttther, who bad lieaf d hU fto3r 
Liv'd in a round o( Inxiiiy and joy; 
And justly dilnking that the you^ wai one 
Who, meetiog danger, was uoriuffd to riiun ; 
Knowing his'temper, rirtue, E^irit, seal, 
How prone to hope and trust, believie Mid feel; 
These on the parent's soul their weight impressed. 
And thus he Inrote the counsels of his breast* 



' John^ thou^rt a genius ; thou hast some {Hretence, 
I think, to wit, but hast thou sterlii^ etme ? 
That wluch, like gold, may through the world go knik 
And always pass for what 'tis truly worth; 
Whereas this genius, like a bill, must take 
Only the value our opinions make. 

' Men famM for wit, of dangerous taiaots vnia, 
< Treat those of common parts with proud disdain; 
' The powers that wisdom would, improving, hide, 
' They blaze abroad with inconsid'rate pride; 

* While yet but mere probationers for fame, 

' They seize the honour they should then disclaim: 

* Honour so hurried to the light must fede, 
' The lasting laurels flourish in the shade. 

' Genius is jealous; I have heard of some 
' Who, if unnotic'd, grew pervei-sely dumb; 



« Nay, d«fer«rt tl^nta wpuSd their esiyy faiie, 

< Poets hsLve skkeftM at a dancer's ptalae | 

^ And 0Be, the liqppiest ^writer of his tltne^ 

^ Grew pale at heturiti^ Re^nelis tras 8id)liiiie; 

^ That RutUimrs Duch/ess wore « heayealy mnfle*^ 

^ And I, said he, negfected all the wiyie ! 

* A waspiA tribe are these, on g9.dj9d wlogfl^ 

^ HummiDg their lajrs, and brandii^iog their stlof g; 
^ And thus they move their friends irad foes amoog» 
' Prepared ftw soothkig or satiric scmg. 

^ Hear me, my Boy, thou hast a virtuous mind — 
^ But be thy viftues of the sober kktd; 
' Be not a Q^uixete^ ever up in anus 
< To give the guilty and the great alarms : 
' If never heeded, thy attaek is vaia; 
^ And if they heed thee, they'Q attack n^^aiB ; 
' Then too in striking at that heedless rate, 
' Thou in an instant may'st decide thy fate« 

* Leave admonition — ^let the Vicar give 

^ Rules how the Nobles of his flock should live, 

' Nor take that simple fancy to thy brain, 

' That thou canst cure the wicked and the vain« 

' Our Fope^ they say, once entertain'd the whim, 
' Who fear'd not God should be afraid of him $ 
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But ^nt they fearM him, web it further said. 
That he reformM the hearts he made afraid? 
Did Chartres mead ? Ward, Waters, aod a score 
Of flagrant felons, with his floggings sore ? 
Was Cibber silenc'd? No; with vigour blest. 
And brazen front, half earnest, half in jest. 
He dar'd the Bard to battle, and was seen 
In all his glory matched with Pope and spleen; 
Himself he stripped, the harder blow to hit. 
Then boldly matched his ribaldry with wit; 
The Poet's conquest Truth and Time proclaim, 
But yet the battle hurt his peace and fame'. 



* Strive not too much for favour, seem at ease, 
And rather pleasM thyself^ than bent to please : 
Upon thy Lord with decent care attend. 
But not too near; thou canst not be a friend ; 
And favourite be not, 'tis a dangerous post, — 
Is gain'd by labour, and by fortune lost : 
Talents like thine may make a man approv'd, 
But other talents trusted and belov'd. 
Look round, my Son, and thou wilt early see 
The kind of man thou art not form'd to be. 



' The real favourites of the Great are they, 
' Who to their views and wants attentidn pay, 
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i And pay it ever; irho, with all their skilly 
* Dive to the heart, and learfl the secret Will; 
' If that be yicious, soon can they -provide 
' The favourite ill» and o'er the soul preside; 
"* For vice is weakness, and the artful know 
^ Their power increases as the passions grow; 
^ If indolent the pupil, hard their task; 
" Such minds will ever for aiausement ask ; 
' And great the labour ! for a man to choose, 
^ Objects for one whom nothing can amuse; 
' For ere those objects can the soul delight, 

* They must to joy the soul herself excite; 
' Therefore it is, this patient, watchftil kind 

* With gentle friction stir the drowsy mind : 

' Fix'd on their end, with caution they proceed, 

* And sometimes give, and sometimes take the lead r 
' Will now a hint convey, and then retire, . 

' And let ihe spark awake the lingeriiag fire ; 
' Or seek new joys and livelier pleasures bring, 
' To give the jaded sense a quick'ning spring. 

^ These arts, indeed, my Son must not pursue; 
' Nor must he quarrel with Hie tribe that do : 

* It is not safe another's crimes to know, 

' Nor is it wise our proper worth to show : — 

'' My Lord," you say," engag'd me for that worth ;" — 

* True, and preser^-^e it ready to come forth ; 
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If question'd, (bjbAj amnrer, — and that done, 
Shrink back, be silent^ and thy Fathex'a son ; 
For they who doubt thy talent scorn thy boast. 
But they who grant them wiH dislike thee most : 
Observe the prudent ; they in sflence sit, 
Display no lea^nh^and aifect no wit; 
They hazard nothing, nothing they assume, 
But know the useful art of oisfiitg* dumb. 
Yet to their eyes each varyii^ look appear?. 
And every word finds entrance at their ears. 



' Thou art Religion's advocate — ^take heed, 
' Hurt not the cause, thy pleasure 'tis to plead; 
^ With wine before thee^^nd with wits bedde, 

* Do not in strength ^ reas'nk^ powers confide ; 

* What seems to thee amrincing, certain, plain, 

* They will deny, and dare thee to maintain; 

' And thus will triumph o'er thy eager youth, • 

* While thou wilt grieve for so disgracing Truth. 

' With pain I've seen, these wrangling wits among, 
' Faith's weak defenders, passionate «nd young; 
' Weak thou art not, yet not enough on guard, 
' Where Wit and Humour keep their watch and ward : 

* Men gay and noisy will o'erwhelm thy sense, 

' Then loudly laugh at Truth's and thy expence ; 
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* While tlie4Llnd Ladies nili do all they can 

' To check Uieir Bilrib, and cry *71u good ycwig num !'' 

^ FmdeQce, mj B07, l(»bidj» thee ie eommeDd 

* The cause or p«rly<tf thy KobteFnend; 

* What are his praises worth, who must be knowB 
' To take a Patron's maixims for his own ? 

* When ladies sing, or in thy presence j^ay, 
' Do not, dear J0A11, in rapture melt away ; 

* 'Tis not thy part, &ere will be list'ners round, 

* TociyDwine! and doat upon the sound ; 

' Remember too, that thoug^i the poor have ears. 
' They take not in the music of the spheres ; 
' They must not feel the waiWe and the thrill, 
' Or be dissdv'tl in ecstasy at will; 
' Beside, 'tis freedom in a ybuth like thee, 
" To drop his awe, and deal in ecstasy ! 

' In sHent ease, at least in sii^ce, dine, 
' Not one opinion start of food or wkie : 
' Thou know'st that all the science thou canst boast^ 
' Is of thy fiither's simple boil'd and roast; 
' I^or always these; he sometimes sav'd his cash, 
' By interlinear.days4)f frugal hash: 
< Wine hadst thou seldom; wilt thou be so vain 
^ As to decide on claret or champagne ? 
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« Dost thou from me derire this taate mibtisie, 

' "Who order port the dozen at a time ? 

• When (every glass held precioiui in out eyes) 

« We judg'd the value by the bottle's size : 

' Then never merit for thy praise assume, 

' Its worth well Itnows each servant in the room. 

' Hard, Boy, thy task, to steer Uiy way among 
' That servile, supple, shrewd, insidious throng? 
' Who look upon thee as of doubtful race, 
' An interloper, one viho wants a place : ^ 
' Freedom with these let thy free soul condemn, 
' Nor with thy heart's concerns associate them. 

« Of all be cautious — ^but be most afiraid 
' Of the pale charms that graee My Lady's Maid; 
« Of those sweet dimples, of that fraudfttleye^ 

• The frequent glance design'd for thee to spy; 

' The soft bewitching look, the fondhewailing sigh : 

• Let others frown and envy ; she the while' 
' (Insidious syren !) will demurely smile; 

' And for her gentle purpose, every day 

•. Inquire thy wants, and meet thee in thy way ; 

* She has her blandishments, and, though so weak, 
' Her person pleases and her actions speak : 

* At first her folly may her aim defeat : 

' But kindness shown, at length will kindness meet : 



' Have Bome offended ? them will she disdaio, 
' And, for thy sake, contempt and pity feign ; 
^ She hates the vulgar, she admires to look 

* On voodsiindfrovesjiffid -dotes upon a book: 

* Let her once see thee on her fe^ttures dwell, 
' And bear one sigh, then liberty farewel. 

' But John ! remember we cannot maintain 
^ A poor, proud girl, extrayagant and vain. 



^ Doubt much of friendship : shouldst thou find a 

friend 
PleasM to advise thee, anxious to commend ; 
Should he, the praises he has heard, report, 
And confidence (in thee confiding) court ; 
Much of neglectful Patrons should he say. 
And then exclaim — ^ How long nnist merit stay !'' 
Then show how high thy modest hopes may stretch, 
And point to stations far beyond thy reach ; — 
Let such designer, by thy conduct, see 
(CivU and cool) he maizes no dupe of thee ; 
And he will quit the e, as a man too wise. 
For him to ruin firsts and then demise. . 

* Such are thy dangers :-^yet, if thou canst steer 
Past all the perils^ all the quicksands clear, 

VOL I. M 
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^ Then may'stthmi profit; butiffltonuspreraili 
' If foes beset thee, if thy spiriU fail, — 
' No more of winds or waters be the sport, 
' But in thj Father's maiulon find a port' 

Our Poet read.— '' It is ia trudi,'' saidhe, 
^' Correct in part, but what is this to me ? 
'^ I love a foolish Jfr^otf / in base 

And sordid office ! fear not such disgrace ; 

Am t so blind ?'' Or thou wouldst surely see 
That lady's fell, if she should stoop to thee I 
'' The cases differ," 'True! for what surprise 
' Could firom thy marriage with the Maid arise ? 
' But through the island would the shame be vpresA^ 
' Should the fair Mistress deign with thee to wed*' 

/oftn saw not this; and many a week had pa8B'4> 
Whfle the rain Beauty held her victim fest ; 
The jN'oble Friend still condescension show'd 
And, as before, with praises oyerflow'd ; 
But his grave Lady todk a silent view 
Of all that pass'd, and smiling, pitied too. 

Cold grew the foggy mom, the day was briej^ 
Loose on the cherry hung the crimsim leaf; 
The dew dwelt ever on the herb ; the woods 
Boar'd with strong blasts, with mighty showers Ae 
floods; 
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All green WHS vankh'd, gave of pine and yew, 
That 8t01 diipIa;p^M their melancholj hue ; 
Save the green holly with its berries red, 
And the green moss that o^er the gravel spread. 

To public views my Lord must soon attend ; 
And soon the Ladies— would they leave their friend ? 
The time was fix'd— ^pproach'd — ^was near — ^was come 
The trying time that fiil'd his soul with gloom ; 
ThcNightfiil our Poet in the morning rose. 
And cried, '* One hour my fortune will disclose ; 
'^ Terrific hour! from thee have I to date 
" Life's loftier views, or my d egraded state : 
" For now to be what I have been before, 
" Is so to fall, that I can rise no more.'* 

The morning meal was pasts and all around 
The mansion rang with each discordant sound : 
Haste was in every foot, and every look 
The trav'ters joy for Londoohjourney spoke : 
liot so our Touth ; whose feelings at the noise 
Of preparation, had no touch of joys ; 
He pensive stood, and saw each carriage drawn, 
With lackies mounted, ready on the lawn : 
The Ladies came ; and John in terror threw 
One painful glance, and then his eyes withdrew { 
Not with such speed^ but he in other eyes 
With, anguish read, — * I pity but despise — 
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* Unhappy boy! preBinnptuous scribbler ! — ^you, 
< To dream such dreams-— be sober, and adiea !^ 

Then caBie the I^oble Friend — ^^ And will taj IaxxA 
" Vouchsafe no coisfort ? drqp no soothing word ? 
^* Yes he must speak :^ he speaks, ' My good young 

friend, 
^ Tou knour my yiews ; upon my care depend; 
' My hearty thanks to your good Father pay, 

* And be a student.'—' Harry^ driye away.' 

Stillness reign'd aU around ; of late so full 
The busy scene, deserted now and dull : 
Stem is his nature who forbears to feel 
Gloom o'er ins spirits <m such trials steal ; 
Most keenly felt our Poet as he went 
From room to room without a fix'd intent; 
'' And here," he thought, ^ I was caress'd, admir'd 
'^ Were here my songs; she smil'd, and I aspir'd : 
" The change how grievous !" As he mus'd, a dame 
Busy and peevish to her i^ties came ; 
Aside the tables and the chairs she drew, 
^ And sang and mutter'd in the Poet's view ; 

' This was her fortune ; here they leave the poor ; 
' Enjoy themselves, and think of us no more ; 
' I had a promise — ^ here his pride and shame 
Urg'd him to fly from this familiar dame $ 
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He gave one farewel look, and bj a coach 
Reach'd his own mansion at the niffaf s approach. 

His Father met him with an anxious air, 
Heard his sad tale, and check'd what seem'd despair : 
Hope was in him corrected, but alive ; 
My Lord would something for a friend contrive ; 
His word was pledg'd : our Hero's feverish mind 
Admitted tfais^ and half his grief resigned : 
But, when three months had fled, and every day 
Drew from the sickening hopes their strength away. 
The Touth became abstracted, pensive, dull ; 
He utter'd nothing, though his heart was full ; 
Teaz'd by inquiiing words, and anxious looks, 
And all forgetful of his Muse and books ; 
Awake he moumM, but in his sleep perceived 

A lovely vision that his pain relievM : 

His soul transported, haiTd the happy seat. 
Where once his pleasure tras so pure and sweet ; 
Where Joys departed came m blissliil view, 
Till reason wak'd, and not a joy he knew. 

Questions now vex'd his spirit, most from those 
Who are caird friends because they are not foes ; 
« John /* they would say ; he starting, tum'd around ; 
'^ John f* there was something shocking in the sound ; 
III brookM he then the pert famOiar phrase, 
The untaught freedom, and th' inquiring gaze ; 

H 2 
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Much was his temper touchM, his spleen provok'd. 
When ask'd how Ladies talked, or walk'd, or lookM ? 
' What said my Lord of politics ? how spent 
' He there his time ? and was he glad he went ?' 

At length a letter came both cool and brief, 
But still it gave the burthenM heart relief; 
Though not inspired by lofty hopes, the Youth 
Flac'd much reliance on Lwrd Frederick's truth ; 
Summon^ to town, he thought the visit one 
Where something fail* and friendly would be done ; 
Although he judg'd not, as before his fall. 
When all was lore and promise at the iialL 

Arriy'd in town, he early sought to know 
The fate such dubious friendship would bestow ; 
At a tall building tremUing he appear'd. 
And his low rap was indistinctly heard ; 
A welWtnown servant came — ' Awhile,' said he, 
' Be pleas'd to wait ; my Lord has company*' 

Alone our Hero sate ; the news in hand, 
Which though he read, he could net undexstand : 
Cold was the day ; in days so cold as these 
There needs a fire, where minds and bodies freeze ; 
The vast and echoing room, the polish'd grate. 
The crimson chairs, the sideboard with its plate ; 
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The splendid sofa, which, though made for rest, 
Me thea had thought it freedom to have press'd ; 
The shining tables, curiously inlaid, 
TVere all in comfortless proud style displaj'd ; 
TAxid to the troubled feelings terror gave, 
That made the once-dear friend, the sicifning slave. 

** Was he forgotten ?'* Thrice upon Mb ear 
Struck the ioud clock, yet no relief was near : 
Elach rattling carriage, and each thundering stroke 
On the loud door, the dream of Fancy broke ; 
Oft as a servant chanc'd the way to come, 
^^ Brings he a messajge T' no ! he pass'd the rocmi : 
*At length '4is certain ; ' Sir, you will attend 
' At twelve on Thtirsday.' Thus the day had end. 

• 
Vex'd by these tedious hours of needless pain, 
John left the noble mansion with disdain ; 
For there was somethiog in liiat still, cold place, 
That seem'd to threaten and portend disgrace. 

Punctual again tl^e modest rap declared 
The Youth attended ; then was all prepal^d ; 
For the same servant, by his Lord's command, 
A paper offered to his trembling hand : 
" No more !" he cried, " disdains he to afford 
^< One kind expression, one consoling word ?" 
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With troubled iplrit he began to t^mI 

That ' In the CharehmjLoni could not siieceed;* 
Who had ^ to Peers of either kind applied, 

* And was with dignity and grace daiied; 

* While his own livioga were by men poflaesa'd, 

* Not likely in their chancels yet to redt; 

< And therefore, all thiogs weigh'd, (as he» my Lord, 
' Had done maturely, and he jdedg'd his word), 

< Wisdom it seem'dforJtfte to turn his Tie w 

' To busier scenes, and bid the Church adieu V 

Here gneVd the Touth ; he felt his falher'a pride 
Must with his own be shocked and mort^ed; 
But, when he found his future comforts plac'd; 
Where he, alas f conceived himself disgrac^d-^ 
In some appointment on the London Quays, 
He bade farewel to honour and to ease; 
His spirit fell, and, from that hour assured 
How vain his dreams^ he suffered and was cui^d. 

Our Poet hurried on, with wish to fly 
From all mankind, to be concealM and die. 
Alas ! what hopes, what high romantic views 
Did that one visit to the soul infuse. 
Which cherishM with such love, 'twas worse than death 

to lose! 
Still he would strive, tho* painful was the strife, • 
To walk in this appointed road of life ; 
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On these low duties, dateous he would wait, 
And patient bear the anguish of his fate, 
Xhanks to^ the Patron, but of coldest kind, 
£jc[H:e8sM the sadness of the Poet's mind ; 
"Whose heavj hours were pass'd with busy meu, 
In the dull practice of th^ official pen ; 
TV^ho to Superiors must in time impart 
(The custom this) his progress in their art : 
Sut, so had grief on his perception wrou^t, 
That all unheeded were the duties taught ; 
No answers gave be when his trial came, 
Silent he stood, but suffering without shame ; 
And they observM that words severe or kind 
Made no impression on his wounded mind; 
For all perceiv'd from: whence his failure rose. 
Some grief whose cause he deign'd not to disclose, 
A soul averse from scenes and works so new, 
Fear ever shrinking from the vulgar crew ; 
Distaste for each mechanic law and rule. 
Thoughts of past honour and a patron cool ; 
A grieving parent, and a feeling mind. 
Timid and ardent, tender and refin'd ; 
These all with mighty force the Youdi assail'd, 
Till his soul fainted, and his^ reason failed : 
When this .was known, and s<nne debate arose 
How they who saw it should the fact disclose ; 
He found their purpose, and in terror fled 
From unseen kindness, with mistaken* dread. 
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Meantime the Parent iraa dialrees^d to fiii4 
His S<m no longer for a Priest designM: 
But still he gain'd some comfort by the news 
Of Jokn^s promotion, though with humbler yiews; 
For he conceived thai in no distant time 
The B07 would learn to scramble and to climb : 
He little thought a Son, his hope and pride. 
His faTOur'd Boy, was now a home denied ; 
Tes! while the parent was intent to trace 
How men in office cHmb from place to place ; 
From place to place, o^er moor, and heath, and bfl 1 
Roy'd the sad Youth, with ever-changing will. 
Of every aid bereft, exposed to every ilL 

Thus as he sate, absorbs in all the care 
And all the hope that anxious fathers share, 
A Friend abruptty to his presence brought. 
With trembliog hand, the subject of his thought; 
Whom he had found afBicted and subdued 
By hunger, sorrow, cold, and solitude. 

Silent he enter'd the fiurgotten rebm, 
As ghostly forms may be conceived to come; 
With sorrow-shrunken fiice and hair upright, 
He lookM dismay, neglect, despair, affiright; 
But, dead to comfort, and on misery thrown. 
His Parents' loss he felt not, nor his own. 



The good Mao, struck nrkh horror, cried aloud, 
And drew around him an astonishM crowd; 
The 8008 and servants to the Father ran, 
To share the feelings of the griey'd old man: 

* Qur Brother, speak !' thej all exclaimM; ' explain 
' Thy grie^ thy suffering :' — but they aak'd in vain : 
The Friend told all he knew ; and all was known^ 
Save the sad causes whence the ills had grown : 
But, if obscure the cause, they all agreed 
From rest and kindness must the cure proceed : 
And he was curM; for quiet, love, and care, 
Strove with the gloom, and broke on the despair; 
Yet dow their progress^ and, as vapours move 
Dense and reluctant from the winfry grove . 
All is confuskm till the morning light 
Gives the dim scene obscurely to the sight; 
More and yet more defin'd the trunks appear. 
Till the wild prospect stands distinct and clear ^^^ 
So the dark mind of our young Poet grew 
Clear and sedate; the dreadful mist withdrew; 
And he resembled that bleak wint'ry scene. 
Sad, though unclouded ; dismal, though serene. 

At times he uttered, '^ What a dream was mine ! 
'"^ And what a prospect \ glorious and divine ! 
'< Oh! in. that room, and on that night to see 
' These looks^ that sweetness beaming all on ma; 
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'» That Byren-flatterjr — and to send me then 
** Hopc-rais'd and soften'd to those heartless men; 
" That dart-brow'd stern Director, pleasM tashow 
'• Knowledge of subjects, I disdau'd to know; 
<« Cold and controuling — ^but 'tis gone, 'tis past, 
«' I had my trial, and have peace at last." 

Now grew the Youth resignM ; he bade adieu 
To all that Hope, to all that Fancy drew : 
His frame was languid, and the hectic heat 
FlushM on his pallid face, and countless beat 
The quick'ning pulse, and faint the limbs that bore 
The slender form that soon.would breathe no more. 

Then hope T>f holy kind the soul sustained. 
And not a lingering thouglit of earth remained; 
Now Heaven had all, and he could smile at Love, 
And the wild sallies of his youth reprove ; 
Then could he dwell upon the tanpting days, 
The proud a^iring thought, the partial prake ; 
Victorious now, his wordly views were closM, 
And on the bed of dea& the Touth reposed. 

The Father griev'd — ^but as the Poet's heart 
Was all unfitted for his earthly part ; 
As, he conceiv'd, some other haughty Fair 
Would, had he liv'd, have led him to despair; 
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As, wUfci tbls feftTy the tttBDt gmve abut out 
All feverish hope, ttid alltonneiitim^ doubt; 
While tte •frongfidth the pbus Toutii posgeii^d, 
His hc^ eidlv^nifig, gave his sorrows rest; 
SooHi-'d^b^r these tliou^fs, he felt a raonpfiil jby 
For his asphrhig and devoted hoy. 

Meadtiaie the oein» thiougb varioaB chaonels spread, 
The Youths oiiee favoisr'd wkh such pnose, was dead ; 
« Emmai (he Lady Cried, ^ m^words aiteUd, 
^ Tour syreii-smiles have kiird your humble friend; 
^ The hope 70U raisM ean now delude bo more, 
' Nor charms, tiiat once losphrM, can now restore/ 

Fs^ Waifr Ae flui^ of scnger and of shame, 
That c^er ^ che^k of coDScieua Imauty came; 
' Tou censure not,' Mid she, 'the Sun's bright 0176, 
*• When fools imprudent dare the dangerous gase; 
^ Andshould a stripling look titt he were Uind, 
< Tou would not justlj call the light unkind; 
/ But is he dead ? and am I to suppose 
^ The power of poison in such looks as those ?' 
She spoke, and, pointing to the mirror, caiA 
A pleas'd gay glance, and curt'sjr'd as she pass'd. 

My Lord, to whom the Poet's fate was told. 
Was much affected, for a man so cold; 
VOL. r. N 
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Dead !' said hiB Lordflhip, ^ run distnieted, mad t 
Upon my soul I'm eorry £Dr the lad ; 
And now, no doubt, th' obiiging world will ea^. 
That my harsh usage helped him on his way ; 
What! I suppose, I should have nurs'd his muse. 
And with champagne have brightenM up his views; 
Then had he made me fam'd my whole life long, 
And stunn'd my ears with gratitude and song. 
Still should the Father hear that I regret 
Our joint misfortune — Yes! Ill not foiget-^' 



Thus they >— *The Father to his grave convey'd 
The Son he iov'd, and his last duties paid. 



' There lies my Boy,' he eried, * of care berefi^ 
And, Heav'n be prals'd, I've not a genius left: 
No one among ye, Sons ! is doom'd to live 
On high-rais'd hopes of what the great may give; 
None with exalted views and fortunes mean. 
To die in anguish, or to live in ^leen : 
Your pious Brother soon escaped the strife 
Of such contention, but it cost his life : 
You then, my Scms, upon yourselves depend 
And in your own exertions find the friend.' 



TALE VI. 



I 
t 



THE FRANK COUETSHIP. 



YeSy £uth« it is my Cousin's duty to make a curtesy, and 
say *' Father, as it please ypu ;" but for all that. Cousin, let ' 
him be a handsome fellow, or else make another curtesy and 
say^ ** Father, as it pleases me." 

Much Ad9 About J^otfdng, Act U, Scene 1. 

He cannot flatter, he ! 
An honest mind and plain— he must speak truth. 

XingLear^ Act II, Scene 2. 

God hath given you one face, and you make yourselves 
another r you gig, you amble, you nick-name God's creatures, 
and malK your wantonness your ignorance. 

Handet, Act III Scene 1. ' 

'What fire is in mine ears ? Can this be true ? 
Am I contemn'd for pride and scorn so much ? 

Mich Ado About J^othingt Act II Scene T. 
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THE FRANK COUETSHIP. 

Okay. Jimas Kindred, SybU Kmdred>s ore. 
Was six feet high, ^od look'd six inches higher ; 
Erect, morose, detemun'd, sdemD, slow, 
Who knew the man, could nev^r cease to koow; 
His falthfiil Spouse, when Jonas was not by, 
Had a firm presence and a steady eye ; 
But with her husband dropp'd her look and tone, 
And Jonas rul'd unquestion'd and ^one. 

He sead$ and oft would quote the sacred words, - 
How pious husbands of their wives were lords; 
Sarah called Ahrakam Lord ! and who could be. 
So J mas thought, a greater man than he? 
Himself he view'd with undi^guis'd respect, 
And never pardonM freedom or neglect. 

n2 
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Tbey had one daughter, and this favourite child 
Had oft the father of hb spleen heguilM; 
SoothM by attention from her earl^ years, 
She gain'd all wishes by her smiles or tears : 
But Sybil then was in that playfinl time, 
When contradiction is not held a crime ; 
When piii^ts yield their children idle praise, 
For faults corrected in their after days. 

Peace in (he sober house of Jonas dwelt^ 
Where each his duty and his station felt : 
Yet not thai peace some favoured mortals find. 
In equal views and harmony of mind ; 
T9'ot the soft peace that blesses those who love, 
Where all with one consent in union move ; 
But it was that which one superior will 
Commands, by making all inferiors still; 
Who bids all murmurs, all objections cease, 
And witlkltoperions voice, announces-^-Peacet 

They were, to wit, a remnant of that crew, 
Who, as their foes maintain, their Sovereign slew ; 
An independent race, precise, correct. 
Who ever married in the kindred sect; 
jSo son or daughter of their order wed, 
A friend to England's King who lost his head ; 
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Cramtvell whs still their Saint, and when they net, 
They nHmm'd that Saints* were not our Ruleni yet 

Fix'd were their habits ; they arose betimes^ 
Then pray'd their hour, and sang their party-rhymes ^ 
Their meals were plenteous, regular, and plun, 
The trade of Jonas brought him constant gain; 
Vender of Hops and Malt, of Coals and Com»^ 
And, like his father, he was Merchant bom : 
JS'eat was their house; each table, chair, and stool, 
Stood in its place, or moving movM by rule; 
No lively print or picture grac'd the room; 
A plain brown paper lent its decent gloom; 
But here the eye, in glancing round, surveyed 
A small Recess that seem'd for china made: 
Such pleasing pi^res seem'd this penciled ware. 
That few would search for nobler objects there- 
Yet, tumM by chosen friends, and there appeared 
fiis stem, strong features, whom they all severed; 
For there in lofty air was seen to stand, 
The bold Protector of the conquered land ; 
Drawn in that look wiA which he wept and swore, 
'TumM out the Members and made &8t the door. 



* This appellation is here used not ironically nor with 
malignily; but it is taken merely to designate a morosely 
devout people, with peculiar austerity of manners. 
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Riddiog the Houie of ereix knare and dvooe, 
Forc'd, thougb Ugriey'd his Bcml, to rule alooe. 
The Bteni still smile each Friend approTing gave. 
Then tum'd the view, a^d ^ agaia vere grave. 

There stood a Clock, though small the owaer'a nee^ 
Fm: habit tdld when all things should proceed ; 
Few their amusementi^ but when Friends aj^peax'dt 
They with the wprld'i distress their spirits cheer'df 
The uatioD^s guilt» Aat would not Voog endure 
The reign of men so modest and so pure; 
Their town was large, and seldom pass'd a dajr 
But some had faiFd, fudd others gone astray; 
Clerks had absconded, wives elop'd, girls flown 
To Gretna-pveeiH or sons rebellious grown; 
Ctuarrels and fires arose !->— and it wsu^ plain 
The times w^re bad; the Saints bad ceas'd to reign! 
A few yet liv'd, to languish and to mourn 
For good old manners nev^r to return. 

J&nas had Sisters, and of these was one 
Who iaai a husband and an only son : 
twelve months her satdes she in sorrow wore. 
And moum'd so long that she could mourn no more* 
Bistant from Jonasi^ and from all her race, 
She now resided in a lively place ; 



There, by the ^eet unseen, at Wkt shepiay'd, 
Xor was of Chiocfanen, or their Chuzch afraid : 
If much of this the gmn& Brodiar heard. 
He sometbiQ^ cenaiur^^ but lie KtHe fear\]; 
He knew her rich aod fru^; for &e rent^ 
He felt w cai^ or, if Ik kit^ aufipreai'd : 
Nor for companion when 9he askM her Niece, 

s. 

Had be siiapiicioiMS that difliarbM hia peace; 
Frugal and rich, tbeiCTirtttes fts a ciuaai 
Preserved the Ifaoii^btfttl man from aU alars; 
An inftmt yet, die 9om woidd home r^nxn, 
Nor stay the manners of the world to learn ; 
Meantlma his Boys would all his cate eognisi^ 
And be his comlcHrts if be fdt the loss. 

The €q|^rightly tfyhUi {deasM and iiocoDfin'lt 
Felt fbe pure pleasure of the op*nia^ mind : 
AU here was gay and cjieeifol*— all at home 
Unvaried tiuiet aed tinmffled gloom; 
There were no cbapges, and amusements fe«r-<^ 
Here, all was varied, wonderful, and new; 
There were plain meals, plain dresses, and grave 

look«H- 
Heie, gay companieos and tunurinig beolft; 
And the yeuie^ Beauty soon began lo t«rte, 
The lig^t vocalifloa ^f the scene she grae'd. 



V 



\ 



J 30 TUB VRAIVK eoVftTSHIP. [tAX.B TI. 

A man of bosinefis feels it as a crime, 
Oq calls domestic to consume his time ; 
Tet this grave Man had not so cold a heart. 
But with his Danghter he was griev'd to part; 
And he demanded theX in every year 
The Aunt andl^iece should at his house appear. 

" Yes! we must go, my Child, and by our dress 
^ A grave conformity of mind express ; 

Must 6iQ|[^at Meeting, and firoita cards refrain, 

« 

The more t^enjc^ when we return again." 






Thus f^ake die Aunt, and the discerning ChSd 
Was pleasM to learn how fathers are beguilM. 
Her artfiil part the young dissembler took, 
And from the Matron caught th' apprSving look : 
When thrice the Friends had met, excuse was sent 
For more delay, and Janets was content ; 
Till a tall maiden by her Sire was seen, * 
In all the bloom and beauty of sixteen : 
He gaz'd admiring ^'-^he, with visage prim, 
Glanc'd an arch look of gravity on him; 
For she was gay at beaft, but wore disguise, 
And stood a Vestal in her Father's eyes; 
Pure, pensive, simple, sad : the damsel's heart, 
When Jonas prais'd, reprov'd her for the part ; 
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For S^bil, foiid of pleasure, gay and light, 
Had still a secret Inas to the right, ' 
VaiQ as she was — and flattery mttde her vaia — 
Ser simulation gave her bo8<Hp pain. 

Again retum'd, the Matron and the Niece, 
Found the late quiet gave their joy increase ; 
The Aunt infirm, no more her rgsits paid. 
But still with her sojoum'd the favourite Maid. 
JLetters were sent when franks could be procur'd, 
And when they could not, silence was endured; 
All were in health, and if they older grew^ 
It seem'd a^ct that none among them knew; 
The Aunt and Kiece still led a pleasant life, 
And quiet days had Jonas and his Wife, 

Near him a Widow dwelt of worthy fame. 
Like his her manners, and her creed the same ; 
The wealth her husband left, her care retain'd 
For one tall Youth, and widow she remainM ; 
His love respectful all her care repaid. 
Her wishes watch'd, and her commands obeyM. 

■ 

Sober he was and grave from early youth, 
Mindful of forms, but more intent od truth ; 
In a light drab he uniformly dressed, 
And looks serene th' unruffled mind expressed ; 



131 



A hat with ample veige hia btem^ •'cnrs^ead, 

And his brown loclu eiurl'd gi^acefal on htakeB^: 

Tet might ob0erv«r» in hie speakiag eye 

Some observation, some acttteness spf ; 

The friendl J thought it keen, the treacherous deem'd it 

sly; 
Yet not a crime eeold foe IMP Mend det^etj 

His actions att w«re, like his speeeir emueet ; 
And they who jested on a mind so sound; 
Upon hfe virtues must th^ laughter found ; 
Chaste, sober, solemn, and devout they nam'd 
Him who was thus, and not of e^ ai^Mim^. 

Such were the vurtuea Jinuts found m one 
In whom he warmly wish'dto find a Son; 
Three years had pass'd since he had Sybil seen ; 
But she was doubUe«i what she once had been» 
Lovely and mild, obedient» and discreetf 
The pair must love whenever they should meet; 
Then ere the Widow or her Son should choose 
Some happier Maid, he would e^ain his viewa: 
K"ow rfie, 1^ him, waa politk and riurewd. 
With strong desire, of lawful gain embued; 
To all he said, she bow'd with much respect, 
Pleas'd to comply^ yet seeming to ]?eject; 
Cool and yet eager, each admired the strength 
Of the ^pooent) and agreed at l^igth ; 
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♦ "* • - 

As a drawn battle shows to each a force, 
Powerful as his, he honours it of course ; 
So in these neighbours, each the power discem'd, 
And gave the praise that was to each returned. 

Jonas now ask'd his dau^ter — and the Aunt, 
Though loth to lose her, was obliged to grant : — 
But would not Sybil to the Matron cling. 
And fear to leave the shelter of her wing ? 
No! in the young there lives a love of change, 
And to the easy, they prefer the strange ! 
Then too the joys she once pursued with zeal, 
From whist and visits sprung, she ceas'd to feel : 

» 

When with the matrons %5t/ first sat down, 

To cut for partners and to stake her crown. 

This tb the youthful maid preferment seemed. 

Who thought what woman she was then esteem'd ; 

But in few years, when she perceivM, indeed, 

The real woman to the girl succeed, 

No longer tricks and honours filPd her mind, 

But other feelings, not so well defin*d; 

^e then reluctant grew, and thought it hard, 

To sit and ponder o'er an ugly card ; 

Rather the nut*tree shade the Nymph preferr'd, 

PleasM with the pensive gloom and evening bird ; 

Thither, from company retit'd, she took 

The silent walk, or read the fav'rite booki • 

VOL. I. 6 
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The Father's letter, suddeD, short, and kind, 
AwakM her wonder, and distiirbM her mind; 
She found new dreams iqpon her fiincy seize. 
Wild roTiog thou|^ts and endless reveries : 
The parting came ; — and when the Aunt perceiv'd 
The tears of SybU^ and how much she griev'd, — 
To love for her that tender grief she laid. 
That various, soil, contending passions made. 

When S^U rested in her Father's arms, 
His pride exulted in a daughter's charjDis; 
A maid accomplished he was pleas'd to find, 
Not seem'd the form more lovely than the mind : 
But when the fit id pride and fondness fled, 
^e saw his judgm^thy his hopes misled; 
High were the Lady's spirits^ far more free 
Her mode of speaking than a Maid's should be ; 
Too much, as Jmaa thought, she seem'd to know, 
And all her knowledge was dispos'd to show; 
' Too gay her dress, like theirs who idly doat 
' On a young coxcomb, or a coxcomb's coat; 
' In foolish spkiis when our friends apf^ar, 
' And vainly grave when not a man is near.' 

^hus Jonas t adding to his sorrow blame, 
And terms dnddnful to his Sister's name : — 
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'' The sin&l vretcb has by her arts deiiPd 
« The ductile spirit nf my darliog chad.' 



* The Maid is virtuous,^ said the Dame — Qfiotk he, 
** Let her give proofs by actkig virtuouriy : 

Is it in gaping wlien the Elders pray ? 

In reading ncHisense half a sununer's day ? 
^' In those mock forms that she delights to trace, 
'^* Or her loud laughs in Hezekiah^s face ? 
'^ She — O Susannali !— -to the world belongs; 
^* She loves the follies of its idle throngs, 
'^ And reads soft tales of love, and sings lore's softening 

songs* 
'*■ But, as our friend is yet delayed in town, 
'* We must prepare her till the Youtii comes down: 
'^ Tou shall advise the Maiden; I will threat; 

Her fears and hopes may yield us comfort yet" 



(6 
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Now the grave Father took the Lass aside, 
Demanding sternly, ^^ Wilt thou be a bride ?^ 
She ans!|[er'd, calling up an air sedate, 
^ I have not vow'd against the holy state.' 

« 
"No folly, Syftt^" said the Parent, **know 
'^ What to their parents virtuous maidens owe ; 
'< A worthy, wealthy youth, whom I apiNrove, 
^' Must thou prepare to honour and to love. 
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^ Formal to thee his air aad dreM may se^n, 

'* But the good youth is worthy of estems: 

*^ ShouldBt thou with rudeness treat him; of disdalo^ 

'* Should he with justice or of slight complalo, 

^' Or of one tauatiog speech give certain proof^ 

"' Girl ! I reject thee from my sober root" 

' My Auut,' said SyhU, ' will withi^ride protect 
' One whom a Father can for this reject; 
^ "Not shall a foiiiial, rigid, soul-less boy 
^ My mamiers alter, or my views destroy !^ 

Jimas then lifted up his hands on high. 
And, utt'ring ;K>mcthing twixt a groair and sig^ 
Left the deterroin'd Alaid, her doubtful Mother by* 

• 

'' Hear me," she said, ^ incliae tliy hearty my chiUt'' 
'' And fix thy fancy on a man so mild ; 
'' Thy fatlier, SybU, never could be mov'd 
" By one who lov'd him, or by one he lov'd. 
''^ UoibA like ours is but a bargain made 
" By slave and tyrant-^he wiH be obey'd; 
" Then calls tlie quiet, comfort — ^but thy Youth 
^' Is mild by nature, and as frank as truth." 

' But will he love?' said %2rt/, ' I am told 

m 

' That these mOd creatures are by nature cold.' 
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* 

" Alas !" fte Matron answer'd, « much I dread 
« That dangcTous Iotc by whieb the young are led! 
« That lore is earthy; you the creature prize, 

'* And trust ytwr feesUngs and believe your eyes : 

" Can eyes and feelipgs inward worth descry ? 

" No ! my fair Daughter^ on our choice tely ! 

« Your love, Uke that display'd upon the stage, 

** Indiilg'd is fofty, and qppos'd is rage;— 

" More prudent love our sober couples show, 

" All that to mortal beii^, mortals owe; 

« All fiesh is grass—before you give a heart, • 

« Remember, SyW, that in death you part; 

" And shcmid your husband die before your love, 

** What needless anguish must a Widow prove I 

•* No! my fair CWld, let all such visions cease; 

" Yield but esteem, and only try for peace." 

' I must be lov'd,' said St/hily M must see 

• The man in terrors who aspires to me; 

• At my forbidding frown, his heart must ache, 

' His tongue must falter, and his frame must ^hake • 

• And if I grant him at my feet to kneel, 

• What trembling, fearful pleasure must he feel ; 

• Nay, such the riq)tures that my smiles inspire, 
' That Reason's self must for a time retire.* 



o2 
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*' Alas ! for good Josiah^^ said the Dame, 
'' These wicked thoughts woutd fill his soul with shame ) 
** He kneel and tremble at a thing, of dust! 
'^ He cannot, Child;''— the Child replied, ' He must' 



They oeas'd : the Matron left her with a frown ; 
So Jonas met her when the Youth came dMrn ; 
" Behold," said he, ^'thy future Spouse attends; 
^' Receive him. Daughter, as the best of friends ; 
" Observe, respect him— humble be each word, 
'^ That welcomes home thy Husband and thy Lord. 



^^ 



Forewam'd, thought Sybils with a bitter smile, 
I shall prepare my manner and my style. 

Ere yetJosiah enterM on his task. 
The Father met hun — ^" Deign to wear a mask 
" A few^ull days, Josiah^ — but a few— ^ 
'^ It is our dutj, and the sex's due ; 
" I wore it once, and every grateful wife 
#^' Repays it with obedience through her life : 
" Have no regard to SybiTs dress, have none 
" To her pert language, to her flippant tone; 
'^ Henceforward thou shall rule unquestion'd and alone ; 
" And she thy pleasure in th v 1 oks shall seek— ^ 
" How she shall dress, and whether she may speak." 



r 
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A sober smile returnM the Youth, and 8iiid» 
' Can I cause fear, who am myself afraid ?' 

SyhUj meantime, sat thoughtful in her room. 
And often wondered — "• Will the creature come ? 
19'othing shall tempt, shall force me to bestow 
My hand upon him, — ^yet I wish to know." 
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The door unclosed, and she beheld her Sire 
Lead in the Youth, then l^asten to' retire; 
^Daughter, my Friend — ^my Daughter, friend" — ^he 

cried, 
And gave a meaning look, and stepp'd aside; 
That look contained a mingled threat and prayer, 
^^ Do take him, Child — offend him, if you dare.*' 

The couple gaz'd — ^were silent, and the Maid ^ 
LiOokM in his face, to make the Man afraid ; 
The Man, unmoy'd, upon the Maiden cast 
A steady view — so salutation pass'd:* 
But in this instant SybiPs eye had seen 
The tall fair person, and the still staid mien; 
The glow that temp'rance o'er the cheek had spread. 
Where the soft down half veil'd the purest red ; 
And the serene deportipent that proclaim'd 
A heart unspotted, and a life unblam'd : 
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But then with these she saw attire too pljdn. 
The pale brown coat though worn without a stain ; 
The formal air, and something of the pride 
That indicates the wealth it seems to hide; 
And looks that were not, she conceiv'd, exempt 
From a proud pity, or a sly^ contempt 

JosialCa eyes had their employment too, 
Engag'd and softened by so bright a view; 
A fair and meaning face, an eye of fire, 
That checkM the bold, and made the free retire : 
But then with these he mark'd the studied dress 
And lofty air, that scorn (ht pride express^ 
With that insidious look, that seem'd to hide 
Id an affected smile the scorn and pride ; 
And if his mind the Y irgin's meaning caught. 
He saw a foe with treacherous purpose fraught — 
Captive the heart to take, and to reject it, caught 

Sil«it they salOM^thought Sybils that he seeks 
Something, no doubt; I wonder if he speaks; 
Scarcely she wonder'd, when these accents fell 
Slow in her ear — " Fair Maiden, art thou well ?"■— 
' Art thou Physician ?^ she replied; ' my hand» 
' My pulse at least shall be at thy command.' 

She said — and saw, surpns'd Jasiah kneel. 
And gave his lips the offerM pulse to feel : 
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The rosy cokmr rising in her cheek, 
Se^n'd that surprise umnix'd with wrath to speak ; 
TThen stemness she assumM, and — 'Doctor, tell, 
' Thy words cannot alarm me, — am I well ?' 

^' Thou art," said he ; ^* and yet thy dress so lights 
^' I do conceive, some danger must excite :" 
' In whom ?' said Sybil with a look demure ; 
'* In more," said he, ''than I expect to cure. — 
^' I, in thy light luxuriant robe, behold 
«« Want and excess^ abounding and yet cold ! 
'* Here needed, there displayed, in many a wanton fold, 
^ Both health and beauty, learned authors show» 
** From a just medium in our clothing flow," 



i 

* Proceed, good Doctor; if so great my need, 
• What is thy fee ? Good Doctor ! pray proceed.' 

« Large is my fee, fair Lady, but I take 
^ None till some progress in my cure I make : 
' Thou hast disease, fair Maiden ; Ihou art vain; 
•♦Within that face, sit insult and disdain; 
'• Thou art enamour'd of thyself; my art 
«« Can see the naughty malice of thy heart: 
< With a strong pleasure wewld thy bosom move, 
*' Were I to own thy power, and ask thy "love; 
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<* And such thy benntjr, Dttnael, that I Bi%ht 

'< But for thy pride feel danger in thy B%ht» 

" And lose my present peace m dreams ef vim delight^ 

* And can thy patients,' said the I^yinpliy ^eodure 
' Physic like this? and will it work a core?' 

'' Such is my hope, fair Damsel; thou, I find^ 
^' Hast the true tokens of a noble mind; 
" But the world wins thee, SjfbH and thy joys 
^ Are plac'd in trifles, fashions, folHes, toys;^ 
^ Thou hast sought pleasure in the world around,, 
^* That in thine own pure bosom should be lEMind: - 
" Did all that world admire the^ praise and loTi^ 
*' Could it the least of Nature's pains renlNFe ? 
^ Could it for errors, folHes, sins atone, 
*^ Or give thee comfort, thoughtful and alone ? 
^' It has, belieye me. Maid, no power to charm 
** Thy soul from sorrow, or thy flesh from harm : 
" Turn then, fair creature, from a world of sio, 
" Afld seek the jewel happiness within." 

* 

' Speak'st thou at Meeting?' said the JN'ymph: 'thy 
speech 
* Is that of mortal very prone to teach; 
' But wouldst thou. Doctor, from the Patient learn 
' Thine own disease ? — The cure is thy concern.' 



i 
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•* Yea, with good wilL*'— * Then know 'tw thy 
eomplamt, 

* That for a sinner, thou*rt too much a saint ^ 

* Sast too much show of the sedate and pture, 
' And without cause art formal and demure : 
^ This males a man unsocial, unpolite; ' 

' Odious when wrong, and insolent if right. 

' Thou may'st be good, but why should goodness be 

' Wrapt in a garb of such formality ? 

* Thy person well might please a damsel's eye^ 

* In decent habit with a scarlet dye. 

* But, jest a-part, — ^what virtue canst thou trace 
' In that broad brim that* hides thy sober face ? 

* Does that long-sldrted drab, that over-nice 

* And forma^lothing prove a scorn of vice ? ♦ 
' Then for thine 'accent — ^what in sound can be 
' So void of grace as dull monotony ? 

' liove has a thousand varied notes to move 

* The human heart; — ^thou may'st not speak of lov^, 
' Till thou hast cast thy formal ways aside, 

^ And those becoming youth and nature tried; 
' Not till exterior freedom, i^irit, ease, 

* Prove it thy study and delight to please f 

* Not till these follies meet thy just disdain, 

* While yet thy virtues and thy worth reraaio.' 

*' This is severe! — Oh! Maiden, wilt not thou 
** Something for habits^ mann^ns modes^ allow ?"--- 
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' Yes! but allowing much, I much require, 
' In my behalf, for mamiers, modes, attire !' 

«* Truci lovely Syhil ; and, this point agreed, 
** Let me to those of greater weight proceed; 
" Thy Father!^ — ^^ Nay,' she quickly interposed, 
* Goo4 Doctor, here our conference is clos'd f 

Then left the Youth, who, lost in his retreat, 
Pass'd the good Matron on her garden-seat; 
His looks were troubled, and his air, once mild 
And calm, was hurried : — ^ My audacious child !** 
Exclaim'd the Dame, '' I read what she has done 

In thy displeasure — ^Ah ! the thoughtless one ; 

But yet, Josiah, to my stern good man 
^' Speak of the Maid as mildly as you can; 
'' Can you not seem to woo a little while 
" The Daughter's will, the Father to beguile? 
'* So that his wrath in time may wear away : 
'' Will you preserve our peace, Josiah? say/' . . . 

' Yes! my good neighbour,' said tlie gentle Youth, 
^ Rely securely on my care add truth; 
' And should thy comfort with my efforts cease, 
' And only then,— perpetual is thy peace.' 

The Dame had doubts : she well his virtues knew. 
His deeds were friendly, and his words were true; 
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^^ But to addrew this vixeo, is a task 

^^ He is asbaniM to take, and I to ask." 

Soon as the Father from Jonah leam'd 

TVhat pass'd with Sybils he the truth discera'd. 

He loves," the man exclaimed, ^' He loves, 'tis plain, 
The thoughtless girl, and shall he love in vain ? 
She ma7 be stubborn, but i^e shall be tried, 

^^ Bom as she is of wilfulness and pride." 

With anger fraught, but willing to persuade, 
The wrathful Father met the smiling Maid: 
$y5t2," said he, " I long, and yet I dread 
To know thy conduct — ^hath Josiah fled ? 
^^ And, griev'd and fretted by thy scornful air, 
" For his lost peace, betaken him to prayer ? 
''' Could'st thou his pure and modest mind distress^ 
<^ By vile remarks upon his speech, address, 
^' Attire, and voice ?" — ' All this I must confess'--- 
^« Unhappy Child ! what labour will it cost 
" To win him back !" — ' I do not think him lost.'— 
** Courts he then (trifler !) insult and disdain ?** — 
' No : but from tliese he courts me to refrain.' — 
" Then hear me, Sybil — should Josiah leave 
« Thy Father's house ?" ' My father's Child would 
grieve;' 
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That is of grace, and if he come again 
«« To speak of love ?" ' I might from grief refrahi.' — 
VOL. J. r 
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<^ Then wUtthou, Daughter, our derigneiidl>Tace?^ — 

' Can I resist it, if it be of grace ?* — 

*^ Dear Child t In three plain words thy nund 

express— 
'^ Wilt thou have this good youth?" ' Dear Father! 

yes. 
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Ak me ! for aught that I could ever read. 

Op ever hear by tale or history. 

The course of true Love never did run smooth ; 

But either it was difTerent in blood. 

Or else misg^afted in respect of years, 

Or else it stood upon the choice of friends. 

Or if there were a sympathy in choice, 

^ar, death, or sickness did lay siege to it 

' JBdmmmer JVi^ht^a JDream^ Act /. Scene 1. 

Ohl thou didst then ne'er love so heartily. 
If thou rememberest not the slightest folly 
That ever Love did make thee run into. 

At Tou Like It, Act II Scene 4. 

Cry the man mercy ; love him, take his offer. 

Aa Ton Like It, Act lU, Scene 5. 



TAI£ Yn. 



THE WIDOWS TALE. 

To Fumer Jirm in Langu Vale, came dom. 
His only Daughter, from her school in town; 
A tender, timid maid! irho knew not how 
To pass a pig-stj, or to fiice a eow : 
Smiling she eame, with petty talents grac'd, 
A fiadr complexion, and a slender waist 

UsM to spare meals, diqpos'd in manner pure^ 
Her father's kitchen she could ill endure ; 
Where by the steaming beef he faongry sat. 
And laid at once a pound upon his plate; 
Hot frmn the field, her eager brother seiz'd 
An equal part, and hunger's rage appeas'd; 
The air surcharg'd with moisture, flagg'd around^ 
And the offended Damsel si^'d and frownM; 

f2 
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The swelling fat in lumps conglomerate laid. 
And fancy's sickness seizM the loathing Maid : 
But when the men beside their station took. 
The maidens with them, and with these the cook; 
When one huge wooden bowl before then stood, 
FilFd with huge balls of farinaceous food ; 
With bacon, mass saline, where never lean 
Beneath the brown and bristly rind was seeuf 
When from a single horn the party drew 
Their copious draughts of heavy ale and new; 
When the coarse cloth she saw, with many a stain, 
Soil'd by rude hinds who cut and came again, — 
She could not breathe ; but, with a heavy sigh, 
Rein'd the fair neck, and shut th' (tended eye; . 
She mincM the sanguine flesh in fimstums &ie. 
And wonder'd much to see the creatures dine ; 
When she resolved her Father's heart to move. 
If hearts of farmers were alive to love^ 

She now intreated, by herself to sit 
In the small parlour, if papa thought fit. 
And there to dine, to read, to work alone — 

m 

* NoV said the Farmer, in an angry tone; v. 

' These are your school-taught airs ; your mother's pride 

' Would send you there; but I am now your guide. — 

" Arise betimes, our early meal prepare, 

^ And this dispatched, let businass be your care; 
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' Xiook to the lasses, let there' not be o&e 

*' Who lacks atteotiop, till her tasks be done; 

^ In every household work your portiou take, 

^ And what you make oot, see that others make; 

^ At lekure times attend the wheel, and see 

^ The whit'niDg web bequiokled on the Lea; 

^ When thus employ'd, should our young neighbour 

view 
' Ao useful lass — ^you may have more to do.' 

Dreadful were these commands ; but worse than these 
The parting hint — a Farmer could not please : 
'Tis true she had without abhorrence seen 
Young Harry Carr, when he was smart and clean ; 
But, to be married— 4)e a farmer's n^e — 
A slave ! a drudge ! — she could not for her life. 

With awimming eyes the fretful nymph withdrew^ 
And, deeply sighing, to her chamber flew ; 
There on her knees, to Heav'n she grieving pray'd 
For change of prospect to a tortur'd maid. 

Harry^ a youth whose late departed Sire 
Had left him all industrious men require, 
Saw the pale Beauty, — ^and her shape and air 
Engag'd him much, and yet he must forbear; 
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* For my imall bim^ whst can the Dsaisel do?* 
He said,— then stoppM to take maOttr View: 

< PitysofiweetalaMwillQoCfaiQg^ani 

< Of household cares, for what can beanCy earn 

< By those small arts which they at school afteui, 

^ That keep them useless, and yet make tfiem vam ?^ 

This hickless Damsel look*d the village round. 
To find a friend, and one was quickly founds 
A peosiTe Widow, — ^whose mild air and dress 
PleasM the sad Nymph, who wish'd her aouPs ^Bstr^s, 
To one so seeming kind, confiding, to confess ^— 

^ What Lady diat ?* the anxioMS Lass inquii'^ 
Who then beheld the one She most admiPd ; 

* Here,* said the Brother, 'are no Ladies seen, — 
^ That IS a Widow dwelling on the Green; 

' A dainty Dame, who can but barely live 

* On her poor pittance, yet contrives to give; 

* She happier days has known, but seems at ease, 
' And you may call her Lady, if yon please. 

*• But if you wish, good Sister, to improve, 
^ Tou shall see twenty better worth your love.' 

These Nana^ met; but, spite df aH they taught, 
This useless Widow was the one die sought : 
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The Father growlli; but said he imw no hazm 
In such connexien that eonld g;ive sdarm ; 
^ AndifwethwttrttheTrifleriohercoiine, 
^ 'Tis odds agikiBiit us, she will talie a worse.' 

Then met the friencb; the Widow heard the sigh 
That ask'd at once compassion and reply : — 
*•' Would you, my Child, converse with eoe so powr, 
** Yours were the kindness — ^yonder is my door; 
''^ Andy save the thne that we in pi^Uc pray, 
'^ From that poor cottage I but rarely stray .*^ 

There went the Kymph, and made her stroi^ 
complaints, 
tPainthig her wo as injured feelingpsonts. 

* Oh, dearest friend ! do think how one must feel, 
^ Shock'd all day long and sicken'd every meal; 
' Could you behold our kitchen, (and to you 
* A scene so shocking must indeed be new,) 
^ A mind like yours, widi true refinement graced, 
' Would let no vulgar scenes poMute your taste ; 
*■ And yet, in truth, from such a polishM mind 
' All base ideas must resistance fiud, ^ 
- And sordid pictures from the fancy pass, 
' As the breath startles from Hbe polish'd glass. 



' H«re you efijof a gweel roniftade soene, • 
Without g^^^ettMnt) and wUlrin Boekan: 
These twiniBi; jets'iniiieB^ what delicieiia fjknm 
And footliii^ fragnttice yield thej to the room ! 
What lovely garden ! there you oil retire, 
Andtateaof woaDdtendemeBB admire: 
In that neat ease your books^ in order plac'd, 
Soothe the fidl toul and charm the ciitoi'd taste; 
Andthu^ while aliahoutyouwearBa charm. 
How must you fnoom the Farmer and the Farm I* 

The Widow smiled, and ^ Know you not,^ said she, 
^* Hewmuch theae fmnerB scorn or pity me; 
^ Who see what you admire and laugh al^att they see? 
*' True, dieir opiiyoe altera not my fate^ 
*' By &lsely judging of an humble state: 
'' This garden, you with such deUght behold, 
^^ Tempts not a^feebie dame who -dreads the cold; 
*^ These plants^ which please so well your livelier seise, 
*^ To mine but little of their sweets dispense; 
^ BooJka soon are painfiolto-my failing sight, 
'* And pft'ner read from duty than delight; 
^ (Yet lei me own, that I can sometimes jfind 
*^ Both joy and duty in the a<it combined ;) 
^< But view me rightly, you will see no more 
'^ ThanapoQrfnBale,willipg to be poor; 



*' Ha][^7 indeed, but not in bookjB Dor fkyiren, 
'^ Not io fair dreams^ iadulg'd in etuiier iioun, 
" Ofnerer-tasted jojs; — sach visioiis shun, 
" My youtUiil Friend, nor fieero the Fanner's Son." 

' Naj,' said the OaraBel, nothing pleaa'd to see 
A Friend's advice could like a Fadier's be, 
' Blest in your cottage, jou must surely smSe 
* At those vho live in our detested style : 
^ To my. Luemda^s sympathizing heart, 
^ Could I my {mM^^ecta and ray griefs impart, 
' Slie would console me ; but I -dare not show 
' Ills that would wound her tender soul to know : 
' And I confess^ it shocks my pride to tell 
' The secrets of the prison where I dwell; 
^ For that dear Maiden would be shock'd to feel 
' The secrets I i^ouid i^udder to reveal ; 
' When told her friend was by a parent ask'd, 
^ Fed you the swine ? — Good heav'n ! how I am 

taskM I 

' What! canyon smile? Ah! smile not at the grief 
^ That woos your pity and demands relief.' 

^ Trifles, my love ; you take a false alarm ; 
'' Think, I beseech you, better of the Farm : 
" Duties in every state demand your care, 
'* And light are those that will require it there : 
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^ Fix OB the Touth a faToiiring eye, and these, 
" To him pertaiiuDg, or as his, will please.'' 



< What words,' the Lass replied, < offend my ear ! 
Try you my patience ? Can you be sincere ? 
And am I told, a willing hand to give 
To a rude Farmer, and with rustics live ? 
Far other fate was yours : — some gentle youth . 
Admir'd your beauty, and avow'd his truth ; 
The power of love prevaiFd, and freely both 
Gave the fond heart, and pledg'd the binding oath ; 
And then the rivals' plot, the parent's power. 
And jealous fears, drew on the happy hour : 
Ah ! let not memory lose the blissful view. 
But fairly sliow what Love has done for you/ 



^ Agreed, my daughter ; what my heart has known 
^' Of Love's strange power, shall be with frankness 

shown ; 
^' But let me warn you, that Experience finds 
" Few of the scenes that lively Hope designs." — 



' Mysterious all,' said Nancy ; ' you, I know, 
' Have suffer'd much; now deign the grief to show^ 
' I am your friend, and so prepare my heart, 
• In all your sorrows to receive a part !' 
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The Widow answerM : " I had once, like you, 
^* Such thoughts of Love ; no dream is more untrue : 
Tou judge it fated, and decreed to dwell 
In youthful hearts, wMch nothing can expel, 
A passion doomM to reign, and irresisifl^le. 
The struggling mind, when once subdued, in vain 
^ Rejects the furjr or deifies the pain. 

The strongest reason fails the flame t' allay, 
And resolution droops and faints away : 
^" Hence, when die destined loveis meet, they prove 
*^ At once the force of this alUpowerftil love ; 
-^ Each from that period feels the mutual smart, 
*^ Nor seeks to cure it, — ^Heart is chang'd for Heart ,* 
^^ Nor is tliere peace till they delighted stand, 
^^ And, at' the Altar, — ^Hand is jom'd to H^. 

'^ Alas ! my child, there are who, dreaming so, 
'^ Waste their fresh youth, and waking feel the wo ; 
'^ There is no spirit sent the heart to move 
'^ With such prevailing and alarming love ; 
** Passion to Reason will submit— or why 
'^ Should wealthy maids the poorest swains deny ? 
" Or how could classes and degrees create 
'^' The slightest bar to such resistless fate ? 
'^ Tet high and low, you see, forbear to mix; 
'^ No Beggars' eyes the hearts of Kings transfix; 

VOL. T. a 
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^' And irbe Init amoTous Peeia or NdMbi ai^ 

M When titled beauties paia triampbaot by ? 

^^ For Reason wakes, {nroud inshes to seproi^; 

^ You cannot )M^,fuidtlier^iediae not Jere: 

^' All would be safe, did we at first reqiure — 

^ ' Does ReafionseBctirawbat our hearts derare?^ 

^' But, quitting precq[»t> let exami^e'ahow 

" What joys bvn Love uneheckUbj Prudence flow. 

^' A Toutb^ wyr Father in his office plac'^d, 
Of humble (brtune, but with sense aad taste; 
But he was thin and p«le,.bad da^measl looks; 
"^ He studied smch, aad por^ upon his bQ(dK»! 
" Confus'd be was when seep^ and when he saw 
^< Me or my Slrt^rs, would in haste withdraw; 
<' And had this Youth departed with the year, 
" His loss had cost us neither ^h nor tear. 

" But with my Father still the Youth remaioTd, 
«' And more reward and kinder notice gain'd: 
" He often, readix^g^ jto the garden. stra7'd» 
^' Where I by booka or mwmg was delay'd; 

W a 

^ This to discourse in summer evemiigs: led^ 
'^ Of these same «vemags,.or of what we read; 
^^ On such occasions we were.much alone; 
*' But, save the Iwt, the manner, .And the tone. 



(These nriglit baire meaaiag,) all that we diicuBsM 
We couid witbt pleasure to a parent trust 






^ At leoigth 'twas frlauibdiip — ^and my Friend aad I 
" Said we were happj, aiid be^ to sigh: 
<< Mj Sisters first, and tkeii my Father fmind, 
*♦ That we were wandering o'er enchanted ground; 
'< But he had troubles in his own affiiirs, 
** And would not bear addition to his cares : 
" With pity mov'd, jtt angry, ' Child,' said he, 

' Will you embrace contempt and beggary ? 

^ Can you allure to see each other euxs^ 
^' ^ By want, of every human wo the worst? 

* Warring for erer with distress, in dread 

* Eilher of be^itig or of wanting bread; 
*« * While poverty, with unrelenting force, 

^^ ' Will your own ofl&pring firoBt your lave divorce ; 
" * They^ through your Icdly, must be doom'd to pine, 
^ * And you deplore your passion, or resign; 
^ < For if it die^ what good wiU then remain ? 
«* * And if it live, it doubles every pain.' " 

^ But you were true,' exclaimed the Lass, ^and fled 
< The tyraot's^wer whofiU'd your soul with dread?' 
'^ But," said the smiling Friend, '' he filFd my mouth 
with breSd : 
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** And in what other place that bread to gain, 
'' We loDg considered, and ve sought in vain; 
This was my twentieth year, — at thirty-five 
Our hope was fainter, yet our love alive ; 
^' So many years in anxkms doubt had passed.'' 
' Then,' said the Damsel, ^you were blest at last ?* 
A smile again adom'd the Widow's face. 
But soon a starting tear usurp'd its place.. 

^' Slow pass'd the heavy years, and each had more 
^* Pains and vexations than the yeajrs before. 
^ My Father detil'd; bis &miiy was rent^ 
" And to new states his glieving Ditughters sent; 
'< £ach to more thriving kindred found a, way, 
^ Guests without welcome — Servants widKmtpay; 
^' Our parting hour was gdevous; st^ I feel 
'« The sad, sweet convene at our final meal; 
^- Our Father then reveaFd his former feara^ 
^* Cause of his sternness, and then join'd our tears^f 
'* Kindly he strove our feelings to repress^ 
'' But died, and left us heks to his distress. 
'' The rich as humble friends my Sisters chosa^ 
^' I with a wealthy widow sought repose; 
" Who with a chilling frown herfiriend receiv'd^ 
•■' Bade me rejoice, and wonder'd that I griev'd : 
" In vain my anxious lover tried his skill 
'' To rise in life, he was dependent still ; 
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^ We met io grief, nor can I paint the fean 
^ Of these unlnppy, tnmbled, trying jeais : 
"^ Our djiag hopes and stronger fears between, 
<< We felt no season peaceful or serene; 
<« Our fleeting jojs^ like meteors in the o%fat, 
^ Shone ^n our gloom with inauspicious light; 
^ Add then domestic sorrows, tiU the mind, > 
^ Worn with distresses, to despair inclin'd; 

IT 

*^ Add too the ill that from the passion flows, 

^ When its contemptuous frown the world beatow», 

^ The peeviA spirit caus'd by kmg delay, 

'^ When being gloomy we contemn the gay, 

** When, being wretched, we incline to hate 

^* And censure others in a happier state ; 

^ Yet loYiog stfll, and still coinpell'd to move 

^' In the sad labyrinth i^ling'ring love: 

^' While you, exempt from want, despair, alarm, 

" May wed — oh! take die Faxmer and the Farm.'^ 

* Nay,' bM the Nyiiqrii,^ joy: smiPdon you atbst?' 
<' SmU'd for a moment," she replied, ^ and pieiss'd : 
'' My Lover still the same dull means pursued, 
^ Assistant caU?d, but kept in servitude; 
'^ His spirits wearied in the prime of life, 
'^ By fean and wishes in eternal strife ; 
" At length he urg'd impatient-^* Now consent; 
'( < With thee united, Fortune may relent** 

a2 
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^ I pauBM, consenting; but a Friend arose, 

<« PleasM a fair view, though distant, to dieloee ; 

«' From the rough Ocean ire belield a gleam 

«* Of J07, as transient as the joys we dieam; 

^ By lying hopes deceived, my Friend retir'd, 

« And saiTd, — ^was wounded^— reachM us — ^and expir'd ! 

^ You shall behold his grave, and when I die, 

« There !— but 'tis folly, — ^I request to lie." 

* Thus,' said the Lass, 'to joy you bad adieu f 
' But how a widow ? — that cannot be true : 
' Or was it force, in some uiduippy hour, 
« Thatplac'd joa^ grieving, in a tyrant's power?' 

" Force, roy young friend, when forty years are fled, 
'^ Is what a woman seldom has to dread; 
'' She needs no brazen locks nor gaaidkig waUs, 
" And seldom comes a lover though she calls: 
" Yet, mov*d by fancy, one approved my face, 
" Though time and tears had wrought it much disgrace. 

^' The mam I married was sedate and meek, 
'' And spoke of Love as men in earnest speak ; 
" Poor as I ^SLS, he ceaseless sought, for years, 
'' A heart in sorrow and a face in tears : 
" That heart I gave not; and 'twas long before 
"* I gave attention, and then nothing more; 
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But, in my breast some grateful feeling rose. 
For one whose love so sad a subject chose; 
Till long delaying, fearing to repent, 
*' But gratefiil still, I gave a cold assent 

'^ Thus we were wed; no fault had I to find, 
'^ And he but oae; mj heart could not be kind; 
^* Alas ! of eyerj* early hope bereft, 
^^ There was no fondness in my bosom left; 
^ So had I told him, but had told in vain. 
He Hv'd but to indulge me and complain : 
Hi& was this cottage, he inclosed this ground, 
'^ And planted all these blooming shrubs around; 
*^ He to my room these curious trifles brought, 
*^ And with assiduous love my pleasure sought; 
^< He liy'd to please me, and I oft-times strove^ 
<< SmiliDg, to thank his unrequited love : * 

^ * Teach me,' he cried, ' that pensive mind to ease, 
^ < For all my pleasure is the hope to please.' 

" Serene, though heavy, were the days^we spent, 
^ Yet kind each word and gen'rous each intent; 
^ But his dejection lessen^ every May, 
** And to a placid kindness died away : 
*V In tranquil ease we pass'd our latter years, 
" By griefs untroubled, unassail'd -by fears, 
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^ Let iMt rodmntic Tiews jmur boBom swmy, 
"' Yield to your duties and thdr call dbey : 
*^ Fly not a Youth, frank, booest, and sincere : 
<« Observe his merks and his passion hear ! 
« 'Tis true no hero, but a Fanner sues— 
«< Slow in his speech, but worthy in his viewft; 
^ With him ydu caimot that affliction prove, 
^ That rends the bosom of the pow, in hxve :^ 
^ Health, ocHsfort^ compettince, and cheerfel days, 
<< Your Friends' vpprorslf and your Ftfiier's praise^ 
<< Will crown the deed, and you escape their fiite 
'« Who plan so w&ily and lure wise too late.^' 

The Damsel heard; at first tV advice iras stntnge, 
Yet wrought a happy, nay, ai^edy change : 
' I have no caie»' shesaid, when next tbey met, 
* But one may wonder, he is silent yet; 
< He looks areund him jrith his usual stare, 



' And utters nothing«*-^t that I riiall cave.' 

This pettish humour pleasMth' ezpeiienc'd Fnend— 
None needs despair, whose silence can offend ; 
' Should I,' resum'd ike thoughtful Lassy ' consent 
* To hear the Man, the Man may now repent : 
' Think you my sighs i^all-caU him from the plough, 
' Or give one hint, that ^ You may wdo me now ?" 
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'« Persist, my lovfe," leplkd the Fricad, « and gain 
« A Parent's praise, thai cannot be in vain." 

The Father saw the change, but not the cause, 
And gave the alter'd Maid his fond applause : 
The coaiser manners she in part remov'd, 
In part endur'd, improving and improv'd ; 
She spoke of household works, she rose betim^ 
And said neglect and indolence were crimes; 
The various duties of their life she weigh'd, 
And strict attention to her dairy paid; 
The names of servants now familiar ^ew. 
And fair iMcmda's from her mind withdrew : 
As prudent travelers for their ease assume 
Tkeir modes and language to whose lands they come ; 
So to the Farmer tlm fair Lass incHrfd, 
Gave to the business of the Farm her mind; 
To useful arts she tum'd her liand and eye. 
And by her manners told him-r' You may try.' 

Th* observing Lover more attention paid. 
With growing pleasure, to the alter'd Maid; 
He fear'd to lose her, and began to see 
That a slim beauty might a helpmate be : 

^T wixt hope and fear he now the Lass addressed. 
And io his Sunday robe his love expressed : 
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She fdt no ch^ng drend, do tbrilllDg J07, 

IQ'or was too quickij kind, too fAowlj ccfy ; 

But still she lent an uoreluctant ear 

To all the niral businetB^ of the jear; 

Till love's strong liopes endur'd do more delay. 

And Harry ask'd, and Nancy namM tf e day. 

* A happy change ! my Boy,' the Father cried : 

* How lost your Sister all her schooMay pride ?' . 
The Youth replied, «it is the Widow's deed;^ 

*^ The cure is perfect, and was wrought with «peed :'^ 

* And cmanes th^re. Boy, this benefit of bo<^ 

' Of that smart dress, and oi those dainty looks ? 

* We must be kind — some oflferiogs from the Faim 

* T^ the Wlute Cot wiQ speak our feelings warn; 

* Will show that peqyle, when they know the &ct, 

* Where they hare judg'd severely, can retract 
^ Oft have I smifd, whon I beheld her pass 

^ With cautious step, as if she hurt the grass; 

* Where, if a Snairs retreat she chanc'd to storm«v 

* She look'd as begging pardon of the Worm ; 
< And what, said I, still laughing at the view, 

* Have these weak creatures in the world to do? 
' But some are made for action, some to speak, 

' And, while she looks so pitiful and meek, 

' Her words are weighty, tliough her nerves are weal/ 
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SooQ told the village-bells the rite was dooe, 
That join'd the school-bred Miss and Farmer's Son ; 
Her former habits some slight scandal rais'd, 
But real worth was soon perceiv'd and prais'd ; 
She, her neat taste imparted to the Farm, 
And he, th' improying skill and vigoroas axm. 
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THE MOTHER. 



What though you have beauty. 
Must you be therefore proud and pityless ? 

Jts Tou Like It, Act IV. Scene 4. 

I would not ma^^ her, though she were endow'd with all 
lat Adam had left him before he traosgressM. 

As You Like It. 

Wilt thou love such a woman ? What ! to make thee an 
istrument and play false strains upon thee ! N ot to he 

idured. 

Ai Tou Like /^ 

Tour son. 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to kno^ 
Her estimation hence. 

AiPa Well that ends Well, Act IV. Scene 3. 

Be this sweet Helenas knell ; 
He left a wlfo whose words all ears took captive. 
Whose dear perfections hearts that S9om'd to serve 
Humbly call*d Mistress. 

AWa WeU that Ende WeU, Act V- Scene 3. 
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THE MOTHER. 

± HBBB was a worthy, but a simple Pair, 
Who nursM a Daughter, fairest of the fair: 
Sous ttkej had lost, and she alone remain'd, 
Heir to the kindness they had all obtained ; 
Heir to the fortune they designM for all, 
N'or had th' allotted portion then been small ; 
But now, by Fatie enrich'd with beauty rare. 
They watched their treasure with peculiar care : 
The fairest features they could early trace, 
A.nd, blind with love, saw merit in her face — 
Saw virtue, wisdoiu, dignity, and grace ; 
^nd Doro^Oy from her infant years, 
Grain'd all her wishes from their pride or fears : 
She wrote a Billet, and a Novel read, 
^nd with her fame her vanity was fed ; 
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£ach word, each look, each action was a cause 

For flattering wonder, and for fond applause ; 

She rode or danced, and ever glanc'd around. 

Seeking for praise, and smiling when she found. 

The yielding Pair to her petitions gave 

An humble friend to be a civil slave ; 

Who for a poor support herself resigned 

To the base toil of a dependent mind : 

By nature cold, our Heiress stoopM to art 

To gain the credit of a tender heart, 

Hence at her door, must suppliant paupers 8tanc|, 

To bless the bouRty of her beauteous hand : 

And now, her education all complete, 

She talk'd of virtuous love and union sweet; 

She was indeed by no soft passion movM 

But wish'd, with all her soul, to be belov'd. 

Here, on the fevour'd beauty, Fortune smil'd; 

Her chosen Husband was a man so mild. 

So humbly tempered, so intent to please, 

It quite distressed her to remain at ^ase, 

Without a cause to sigh, without pretence to teaze : 

She tried his patience in a thousand modes, 

And tir'd it not upon the roughest roads. 

Pleasure she sought, and, disappointed, sigh'd 

For joys, she said, "to her alone denied;'* 

And she was " sure her Parents, if alive, 

" Woidd many comforts for their Child contijve :" 
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The gentle Husband bade her name him one; 

<( ^o-^tfaat," she answer'd, '< should for her be done ; 

^ How could she say what pleasures were around ? 

*' But she was certain many might be found :"— 

' Would she some Sea-port, Weymoiuik^ S^arbin'cughy 

grace?' — 
" He knew she hated eVry watering-place :'•■— 

* The Town ?'— « What ! now 'twas empty, jojrless, 

dull?" 

* In winter?' "No! she Uk'd it worse when fiiU." 
She talk'd of building — ^ Would she plan a room ?'— 
^ No! she could live, as he desir'd, in gloom:" 

' Call then our friends and neighbours;' — ^ He might 

call, 
'^ And thej might come and fill his ugly hall; 
*^ A noisy vulgar set, he knew she scom'd them all:"-** 

* Then migU their two dear girls the time employ, 
' And their improvement yield a solid joy ;'-^ 

" Solid indeed! and heavy — oh! the bliss 
'^ Of teaching letters to a lisping Miss 2"— 
' My dear, my gentle Dorothea^ say, 
' Can I oblige you ?' — " You may go away." 

Twelve heavy years this patient soul su^tain'd 
This wasp's attacks, and then her praise obtain'jd, 
Grav'd on a maihle tomb, where he at peace remain'd. 

ii2 
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Two daiigl^rs wept their losd; the doe a child 
With a plain face, Btrong sense, and temper mild y 
Who keenly felt the Mother's angrjr taunt, 
** Thou art the image of thy pious Aunt :*' 
Long time had Ltu}^ wept her slighted face. 
And then began to smile at her disgrace. 
Her Father*8 Sister, who the world had seen 
Near sixty years when Lucy saw sixteen, 
Begg'd the plain girl : the gracious Mother smiled 
And freely gave her griev'd but passive child; 
And with her elder-bom, the beauty blest 
This Parent rested, if such minds can rest : 
No Miss her waxen babe could so admire. 
Nurse with such care, or with such pride attire ; 
They were companions meet, with equal mind, 
BlessM with one lore, and to one point inclin'd ; 
Beauty to keep, adorn, increase, and guard. 
Was their sole care, and had its full rewards 
In rising splendour with the one it reigned. 
And in the other was by care sui^in'd. 
The Daughter's charms increasM, the Parent's yet 

remained. 
Leave we these ladies to their daily care. 
To see how meekness and discretion fere :-— — 
A village-maid unvex'd by want or love, 
Could not yfiih more delight than Lii<y mov^; 
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The y^kge^lark, hif^ raooiited in the 8[>riiig, 
Could not with purer joy than lousy sing; 
Her cares all light, her pkasores all sincere, 
Her duty joy, and her companion dear; 
In tender fnenddiip and in true rei^[>ect, 
Liv*d Aunt and Hicce, no flattery, no neglect — 
They read, walk'd, visited, — ^together pray'd, 
Together dept the Matron and the Maid : 
There was such goodness, such pure nature se^n 
In laustfs looks, a manner so serene ; 
Such harmony in motion^ speech, and air, 
That without fairness, she was more than fair; 
Had more than beauty in each speaking grace. 
That lent their cloudless glory to the face ; 
Where mild good sense in placid look^ were shown, 
And felt in every bosom but her own. 
The one presiding feature in her mind, 
Was the pure meekness of a will r«signM ; 
A tender spirit, freed from all pretence 
Of wit, and pleas'd Iq mitd benevolence ; 
Blest in protecting fondness she repos'd, 
With every wish mdulg'd though undisclos'd ; 
But Love, like Zephyr <m the limpid lake. 
Was now the bosom of the Maid to shake, 
And in that gentle mind a gentle strife to make. 

Among their chosen friends, a favoured few, 
The Aunt and Niece a youthful Rector knew; 
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Who, though a jounger Brother, might address 
A younger Sister, fearless of success : 
His friends, a lojftj race, their native pride 
At first dispbiT'd, and their assent denied ; 
But, pleas'd such viitues and such love to trace. 
They own'd she would adorn the loftiest race. 
The Aunt, a Motlier's. caution to supplj, 
Had watch'd the youthfiil Priest inth jealous eye; 
And, anxious for her charge, had view'd, unseen 
The cautious life that keeps the conscience clean : 
In all she found him all she wi^M to find^ 
With slight exception of a lofty mind ; 
A certain manner that expressed desire. 
To be receiv'd as brother to the 'Squire. 
Imc^s meek eye had beam'd with nnmy a tear 
iMUffs soft heart had beat with many a fear, 
Before he told, (although his looks, Ae thought, 
Had oft confess'd) that he her favour sought : 
But when he kneePd, (she wi^'d him not to kneel) 
And spoke the fears and hopes that lovers feel; 
When too the prudent Aunt herself cmifess'd 
Her wishes on the gentle Youth would rest, 
The Maiden's eye with tender passion beamed 
She dwelt with fondness on the life she schem'd ; 
The household cares, the soft and lasting ties 
Of Love, with all his binding charities; 
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Tlieir Village taught, consol'd, assisted, fed, 
Till the young Zealot, tears of pleasure shed. 

But would her Mother ? Ah ! she fear'd it wrongs 
To have iodulg'd these forward hopes so long; 
Her Mother loy'd, hut waB not us'd to grant 
Favours so freely as her gentle Aunt — 
Her gentle Aunt, with smiles that angels wear, 
Dispelled her Ludjfs apprehensive tear : 
Her prudent foresight the request had mide 
To one whom none could govern, few persuade : 
She doubted much if t>ne in earnest woo'd 
A girl with not a sin^e charm endued : 
The Sister's nobler views she then declared. 
And what small sum for Ijiuy could be spar'd ; 
'' If more than this" the foolish Priest requires, 
*' Tell him,''^he wrote, " to check his vain desires.'' 
At lentil, with many a cold expression mix'd, 
With ma^y a sneer on girls so fondly fix'd. 
There came a promise, — should they not repent. 
But take with grateful minds the portion meant. 
And wait the Sister's day — ^the Mother might consent. 

And here might pitying Hope o'er Truth prevail, 
Or Love o'er Fortune, we would end our Tale ; 
For, who more blest than youthful pair remov'd 
From fear of want — by mutual friends approv'< 
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Short time to wait, and in that time to lire, 
With all the pleasui^ Hope and Fancy give ; 
Their equal passion rais'd on just esteem. 
When Reason sanctions all that Love can dream ? 

Tes ! Reason sanctions vhat stem Fate denies ; 

if 

The earlj prospect in the glory dies, 

As the soft smiles on dying infants play 

In their mild features^ and then pass airay. * 

The Beauty ^ed, ere she could yield her hand 
In the high marriage by &e Mooter plann'd; 
Who griev'd indeed, but found avast relief 
In a cold heart, that ever irarr^d with grief. 

Lucy was present when her sister died. 
Heiress, to duties that she ill supplied : » 
There were no mutual feelings, sister arts. 
No lundred taste, nor intercourse of hearts; 
When in the mirror play'd the Matron's smile. 
The Maiden's thoughts were traveling aU the while ; 
And when desir'd to speak, she sighM to find 
Her pause ofiended ; « Envy made her blind :*' 
^ Tasteless she was, nor had a claim in life 
" Above the station of a Rector's Wife ? 
'^ Yet as an heiress, she must shun disgrace, 
^' Although no heiress to her mother's face : 



[ 



(C 



«' It is your duty," said th' imperiouB Dame, 
(Advanc'd your fcNrtime) to advance your name, 
And with superior rank, superior offers claim : 
" Tour sistei's Ltoyer, when his sorrows die, 

May look upon you and for favour sigh : 

19'or can ycm offer a reluctant hand, 
'* His birth is noble and his seat is grand.'' 

Alarm'd was Lueif^ was in tears-^^a fool ! 
'« Was she a ChUd in Love ?-— a Miss at School ? 
*^ Doubts any mortal, if a change of state 
'^ Dissolves all claims and ties of earlier date ?" 

The Rector doubted, for Jie came to mourn 
A Sister dead, and with a Wife return : 
Luci^ with heart unchanged receiv'd the Toutb, 
True in herself, confiding in his truth : 
But own'd.her Mother's change : the haughty dame 
Pour'd strong contempt upon the youthfiil flame : 
She firmly vov'd her purpose to pursue, 
Judg'd her own cause, and bade the Youth adieu ! 
The Lover begg'd, insisted, urg'd his pain. 
His Brother wrote to threaten and complain. 
Her Sister reasoning prov'd the promise made, 
Loicy appealing to a parent pray'd ; 
But all pppos'd th' event that she design'd. 
And all in vain — she never chang'd her mind : 
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But eoldy aaswer'd in her wonted way 
That she ^ would rule, and Lucy muBt cbej.^ 

With peevish fear, ^e saw her health declioey 
And cried, '^Oh! monstrous, for a man to pine : 
^ But if jour foolish heart must yield to love^ 
*^ Let him possess it whom I now approve; 
^ This IS my pleasure :^ — ^Still the Rector came 
With larger offers and with bolder claim ; 
But the stem Lady would attend no n^re — 
She firown'd and rudely pointed to the door; 
Whatever he wrote, he saw untead retum'd« 
And he, indignant the dishonour spum'd; 
Nay, fix'd suspicion where he might confide^ 
And sacrificed his passion to his pride. 

Lucy meantime, though threatened and distressM^ 
Against her marriage made a strong protest : 
All was domestic war; the Aunt rebell'd 
Against the sovereign will, and was expelPd; 
And every power was tried, and every art^ 
To bend to falsehood one determined heart 
Ass'ail'd in patience it receiv'd the shock. 
Soft as the wave, unshaken as the rock: 
But while the uacooquer'd soul endures the storm 
Of angry Fate, it preys upon the form ; 
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With conscious virtue she resisted still, 

Aod conscious love gave vigour to her will : 

But Luinfs trial was at hand ; with J07 

The Mother cried, — " Behold your constant B07 

Thursday — was married : — ^take the Paper, sweety, 

And read the conduct of your Reverend cheat; 
** See with what pomp of coaches, in what crowd 
" The creature married, — of his falsehood proud ! 

False did I say ? — at least no whining fool ; 

And thus will hopeless passions ever cool : 
'' But shall his Bpde your single state reproach ? 
" !N'o! give him crowd for crowd, and coach for coach. 
**' Oh ! you retire ; reflect then, gentle Miss, 

And gain some spirit in a cause like this." 



cc 



cc 



Some spirit lauy gain'd ; a steady soul, 
Defying all persuasion, all control : 
In vain reproach, derision, threats were tried ; 
The constant mind all outward force defied, 
By vengeance vainly urg'd, in vam assaiFd by pride : 
Fix'd in her purpose, perfect in her part, 
•She felt the courage of a wounded heart; 
The world receded from her irising view. 
When Heaven approach'd as earthly things withdrew; 
JS'ot strange before, for in the days of love, 
jToy, hope, and pleasure, she had thoughts above; 

VOL. I. s 
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Pious when most of worldly prospects foDd» 
IVhen they best pleas'd her she could look bey cmd : 
Had the young Priest a faithful lover died» 
Somethiog had been her bosom to divide; 
Now Heaven had all, for in her holiest views. 
She saw the Matron wIkhb she fear'd to lose; 
While from her Parent, the dejected Maid 
PorcM the unpleasant thought, or thinkiog pray'd. 

Surprised the Mother saw the languid frames 
And felt indignant, yet forbore to l^^e ; 
Once with a frown she cried, '^ And do jou mean 
«« To die of Love— the folly of fifteen?" 
But as her anger met with no reply. 
She let the gentle girl in quiet die; 
And to her Sister wrote, impellM by pain, 
^ Come quickly Mar(ha^ or you come in vain.^ 
httcy meantime profcssM with joy sincere. 
That nothing held, employ'd, engag'd her here> 

M am an humble actor, doomM to play 
^ A part obscure, and then to glide away; 
* Incurious how the great or happy, shine, 
^ Or who have parts obscure and sad as mine : 
' In its best prospect I but wished, for life, 
^ To be th' assiduous, genUe, useful wife ; 
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^ That lost, with wearied mind, and spirit poor, 

* I drop my eflbrts, and can act no more; 

* With fprowing joj I feel mj spirits tend 

*' To that last scene where all 107 duties efid.^ 

Hope, ease, delight, the thoughts of dying gave, 
Till Lai4y spoke with fondness of the grave; 
She smiTd with wasted form but spirit firm. 
And said ' She left but little for the worm :' 
As toU'd the bell, ' There's one,' 1^ said, 'hath press'd 

* Awhile before me to the bed of rest;' 
And she beside her with attention spread 
The decorations of the Maiden— dead. 

While quickly thus the mortal part declin'd, 
The happiest visions fiU'd the active mind; 
A soft, religious melancholy gain'd 
Entire possession, and for ever reign'd : 
On Holy Writ her mind reposing dwelt. 
She saw the wonders, she the mercies felt; 
Till in a blest and glorious reverie. 
She seem'd the Saviour as on earth to see, 
And fill'd with Love Divine, th' attending friend to be ; 
Or she who trembling, yet confiding, stole 
Near to the garment, touch'd it, and was whole ; 
When, such th' intenseness of the working thought, 
On her it seem'd the very deed was wrought; 
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She the glad patienf a fear and laptiure found, 
.^he holy transport, and the healing wound; 
ThiB was so fix'd, so grafted in the heart. 
That she ad<^>ted, nay became the part: 
But one chief scene was present to her sight, 
'Her Saviour resting in the Tomb hy n%ht; 
Her fever rose, and still her wedded mind 
Was to that scene, that hallowM cave, confined,*— «* 
Where in the shade of dei^ the body laid. 
There watch'd ihe spirit of the wandering Maid;^ 
Her looks were fix'd, intranc'd, illum'd, serene. 
In the still glory of the midnight scene ; 
There at her Saviour's feet, in visions blest, 
Th' enraptur'd Maid a sacred joy possess^;' 
In patience waiting for the first-born ray 
Of that all-glorious and triumphant day : 
To this idea all her soul she gave, 
Her mind reposing by the sacred grave; 
Then sleep would seal the eye, the vision close. 
And steep the solemn thoug^its in brief repose. 

Then grew ihe soul serene, and all its powers 
Again restored illum'd the dying hours ; 
But Reason dwelt where Fancy strayed before, 
And the mind wander'd from its views no more; 
Till Death approach'd, when every look express'i^ 
A sense of bliss, till every sense had rest 
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The Mother lives, and has enough to buj 
Th' attentive ear and the sobmissive eye 
Of abject natures — these are daily told, 
Hov triumphed beautj in the days of old; 
How, by her irindow seated crowds have cast 
Admiring glances, wcmdering as they passM; 
Hov from her carriage as she stepp'd to pray, 
Divided ranks would humbly make her way ; 
And how each voice in the astonidi'd throng 
Fronounc'd her peerless as she movM along. 

Her picture then the greedy Dame displays ; 
Touch'd by no shame, she now demands its praise ; 
In her tall mirror then she shows a face. 
Still coldly fair with unaffecting grace; 
These she compares, ^' It has the form," she crie«^ 
^ But wants the aii^ the spirit and the eyes; 
<< This as a likeness is correct and true, 
" But there alone the living grace we view." 
This said, th' applauding voice, the Dame required, 
And gazii^, slowly from the glass retir'd* 



s 2 



TALEkx, 



ABABELLA. 



ThricG^ blessed they that master so their blood — 
But earthly happier is the rose distill'd. 
Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives, and dies in single blessedness. 

Mdntmmer JS/tgh^a Dream, Act I. Scene 1. 

I sometimes do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage whom I dearly love. 

Msateure for Meamre, Act. II. Scene 4» 

Contempt, farewel ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

Measure for Meamre^ Act II, Scene ^. 
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ARABELLA. 

Of a fair town where I)octor Rack was guid^ 

His only daughter was the boast and pride ; 

Wise AraheUa^ yet not wise alone. 

She like a bright and polish'd brilliant shone ; 

Her father own'd her for his prop and stay, 

Able to guide yet willing to obey ; 

Pleas'd with her learning while discourse could please^, 

And with her love in languor and disease : 

To every mother were her yirtiiies known. 

And to their daughters as a pattern shown ; 

Who in her youth had all that age required, 

And with her prudence, all that youth admires : 

These odious praises made the damsels try 

* 

T^ot to obtain such merits, but deny ; 
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For, whatfloeyer wise mamas might say, 

To guide a daughter, this was not the way; 

From such applause disdain and anger rise, 

And enyj lives where emulation dies : 

In all his strength contends the noble Horse, 

« 
'VTith one who just precedes him on the course ; 

But when the rival flies too far before, 

His spirit fails^ and he attempts no more. 

This reasoning Maid, above her sex's dread. 
Had dar'd to read, and dar'd to say she read ; 
!B9'ot the last novel, not the new-born play ; 
Not the mere trash and scandal of the day; 
But (though her young companions felt the shock) 
She studied Berkeley, Betcon, Hobbes, and Locke; 
Her mind within the maze of History dwelt. 
And of the Moral Muse the beauty felt; 
The merits of the Roman page she knew. 
And could converse with Moore and Montague ; 
Thus she became the wonder of the town, . 
From that she reap'd, to that she gave renown; 
And strangers coming, all were taught t' admire 
The learned Lady, and the lofty Spire. 

ThuJB Fame in public fix'd the Maid, where all 
Hight throw their darts, and se^ the idol fall ; 
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A hundred arrows came with vengeance keen, 
From tongues envenomed, and from arms unseen; 
A thousand eyes were fix'd upon the place, 
That, if she fell, she might not fly disgrace : 
But malice yainly throws the poison'd dart. 
Unless our frailty shows the pe#cant part; 
And ArabeUa still preserv'd her name 
Untouched, and shone with undisputed fame; 
Her very notice some respect would cause, 
And her esteem wa» honour and applause. 

Men she avoided ; not in childish fear, 
As if she thought some savage foe was near; 
T^ot as a prude, who bides that Man should see^ 
Or who by silence hints that they should speak; 
But with discretion all the sex she view'd, 
£re yet engag'd pursuing or pursued; 
£re love had made her to his failings bluid. 
Or hid the favourite'^s failings from the mind. 

Thus was the picture of the man pourtray'd, 
By merit destin'd for so rare a maid ; 
At whose request she might exchange her stat^ 
Or still be happy in a virgin's fate. 

He must be one with manners like her own, 
His life unquestioned, his opinions known ; 
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His stainless virtue must all tests endure, 
His honour spotless, and his bosom pure ; 
She no allowance/ made for sex or times, 
Of lax opinion — crimes were ever crimes; 
No wretch forsaken must his frailty curse. 
No spurious offspring ^rain his private purse ; 
He at all times his passions must command. 
And jet possess— or be refus'd her hand. 

All this without reserve the Maiden told. 
And some began to weigh the Rector^s gold ; 
To ask what sum a prudent man might gain. 
Who had such store of virtues to maintain ? • 

A Doctor Can^bell, north of Tweed, came forth, 
Declared his passion, and proclaimM his worth; 
i^Tot unapproved, for he had much to saj 
On every cause, and in a pleasant way; 
Kot all his trust was in a pliant tongue, 
His form was good, and ruddy he, and young : 
But tho' the Doctor was a man of parts. 
He read not deeply male or female hearts ; 
But judg'd that all whom he esteemM as wise. 
Must think alike, though some assumM disguise; 
That every reasoning Bramin, Christian, Jew, 
Of all religions took their liberal view ; 
And of her own, no doubt, this learned Maid 
Denied the substance, aad the forms obeyed ; 
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And thus persuaded, he his thoughts express'd 

Of her Qpioions, and his otiii profess'd : ^ 

* All states demand this aid, the vulgar need 

^ Their priests and pTay'rs,lheir sermons and their creed; 
' And those of stronger minds should \iever speak 

* (In his opinion) what might hurt the weak; ' 
^ A man may smOe, but still he should attend 

** His hour at church, and be the churches friend, 
' What there he thinks conceal, and what he hears com« 
mend.' 

Frank was the speech, but heard with high disdaiil, 
uS^or had the Doctor leave to speak again ; 
A man who own'd, nay gloried in deceit, 
■^'' He might despise her, but he should hot cheat." 

Then Vicar Holmes appear'd ; he heard it said 
That ancient men best pleased the prudent Maid ; 
And, true it was her ancient friends she lovM, 
Servants when old she favoured and approved; 
Age in her pious Parent she rever'd. 
And neighbours were bj length of days endear'd ,• 
But, if her husband too must ancient be. 
The good old Vicar found it was not he. 

On Captain Bligh her mind in balance hung — 
Tho' valiant, modest; and reserved, tho' young: 
VOL. I. • T ^ 
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Against these merits mast defects be set — 
Tho' poor, imprudent ; «id tbo' proud, in debt : 
In Tain the Captain xlose attention paid. 
She found him wanting, whom she Curlj we^ 



Then came a 70uth, and all their firiends agreed. 
That Edward Sbmdy was the man indeed : 
Respectful duty he had paid awhile. 
Then askM her hand, and hada gracious smile ; . 
A lover now declar'd^ he led the Fair 
To woods and fields, to Tisits, and to pray'r ; 
Then whispered, softly — ' Will you name the day ?' 
She softly whisper'd — ^" If you love me, stay :** 
' Oh ! try me not beyond my strength,' he cried ; 
'< Oh ! be not weak,'' the prudent Maid replied; 
^ But by some trial your affection prove, 
'" Respect and not impatience argues love : 
"' But Love no more is by impatience known, 
" Than Ocean's depth is by its tempests ^lown ; 
^< He whom a weak and fond impatience sway i^ 
'' But for himself with ail his fervour prays, 
^ And not the maid he woos, but his own will obeys ; 
'^ And will she love the being who prefers, 
'< With so much ardour, his desire to hers?" 

Toung Edward griev'd, but let not grief be seen ; 
He knew obedience pleasM his fancy's queeii, . 
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Awhile be vaited, and then cried — ' BehoM ! 
< The jear adTBficiflg, be no longer eold T 
For she had promis'd, — "Let the flowers appear, 
** And I will pass with'thee the smiling year :" 
Then pressing grew the Touth; the more he pressM, 
The less inclinM the Maid to his request; 
** Let Jwn^ arrive.** — ^Alas ! when ^^/»^ came. 
It brought a stranger, and the stranger, shame ; 
Nor could the Lover from his house persuade 
A stubborn lass whom he had moumfol made ; 
Angry and weak, by thoughtless vengeance mov*d, 
She told heir story to the Fair belovM; 
In strongest words th^ unwelcome truth was shown, 
To blijght his prospects, earless of her own. 

Our Heroine griev'd, but had too firm i heart 
For him to soften, when she swore to part; 
In vain his seeming penitence and pray'r. 
His vows, his tears; riie left him in deq»air 
His moAer fendij laid her grief aside, 
And to the reason of the Nyifiph applied — 

* It well becomes thee, Lady, to appear, 
^ But not to be, in very truth severe; 

* Although the crime be odious in thy sight, 

* That daring sex is taught such things to slight,; 
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^ His heart is thine, althou^ it once wfts frail, 
' Think of his grief and let his love prevail! — ^ 

- ''' Plead thou no more,** the lofty Lass retumM, 
*' Foigiviog woman is deceived and spum'd ; 
*^ Say that the crime is common — shall I take 
'^ A comnum man mj wedded lord to make ? 
" See ! a weak woman by his arts bctray*d, 
^' An infant bom his father to upbraid ; 
'^ Shall I forgive his vileness, take his name, 
^'^ Sanction his error, and partake his shame ? 
'^ No ! this assent would kindred frailty prove, 
" A love for him would be a vicious love; 
'^ Can a chaste maiden secret counsel hold 
" With one whose crime by every mouth is told ? 
" Forbid it spirit, prudence, virtuous pride; 
" He must despise me, were he not denied; 
" The way from Vice the erring mind to win, 
" Is with presuming sinners to begin, 
'< And show, by scorning them, a just contempt for Sin.*? 

The Youth repulsed, to one more mild convey'd 
His heart, and smiFd on the remorseless Maid; 
The Maid, remorseless in her pride, the while 
Despised the insult, and retum'd the smUe. 

First to admire, to praise her,' and defend, 
« 

Was (now in years advanced) a Virgin-Friend : 
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Much she prdTen^d, she cried, the single state, 
It was her cbckke — we knew net — ^'twas her fate; 
And, much it pleased her in the Inda to view 
A maiden-Tofress wise and lovely too. 

Time toihe jiekUog miod his change imparts, 
He varies not»H38, and he alters hearts ; 
'Tis right, 'tis just to feel contempt for Vice, 
But he that shows It maj be qver-nice ; 
There are who feel, when yonng, the fidse sublime. 
And proudlj love to show disdam for Crime; 
To whom the future will new thoughts supply. 
The pride wiU soften, and the scorn will die; 
Nay, where they stfil the vice i^lf condemn, 
They bear the vicious and consort with them : 
Young Captaio Qrmfe^ when one had chang'd his side. 
Despised the venal turn-coat, and defied ; 
Old Colonel Grove now shakes him by the hand. 
Though he who bribes may still bis vote command : 
Why would not Ellen to BtUmda speak. 
When she had flown to London for a week ; 
And then retum'd, to every friend's surprise. 
With twice the spirk, and with half the size ? 
She spoke not then — but^ after years had flown, 
A better friend had Ellen never known ; 
Was it the lady her mistake had seen ? 
Or had she also such a journey been ? 

T 2 
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No; 'twas the gradual ehaiige inhumaD hearts, 

That tune, ia cimiinerce with the world, hnparta; 

That on the roughest temper throws disguise 

And steals from Virtue her asperities. 

The joung and ardent, who with glowing zeal 

Felt wrath for trifles, and were proud to feel ; 

I^ow find those trifles all the mind engage, 

To soothe dull hours, and cheat the cares of age; 

As young ZeUnda^ in her quaker-dress, 

Disdain'd each rarymg frshion's vile excess. 

And now her friends on old Zeiinda gaze, 

FleasM in rich nlks and orient gems to blaze; 

Changes like these 'tis folly to condemn. 

So Virtue yields not, nor is chang'd with them. 

Let us proceed ; — Twelve brilliant years were past,. 
Yet each with less of glory than the last; 
Whether these yean to this fair Virgin gare 
A softer mind— effect they often have ; 
Whether the Virgin-state was not so Uess^ 
As that good Maiden in her aaeal profes^'d; 
Or whether lovers falling from her train. 
Gave greater price to those she could retain, 
Is all unknown ;--4>ut Arabella now 
Was kindly listening to a merchaQt's vow ; 
Who offered terms so fair, against his love 
To strive was folly, so she never strove. 
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Man in bis earli«f dftjrg we often find 
With a tooeirBy: and tuigaanlM mind; 
But b7 iner^^bg jeues vai prudence taught. 
He grows reserv'd, and locks up every thought ; 
Not thus the Maiden, for in blooming youth 
She hides her thought, and guards the tender truth ; 
This^ when no longer, yoimg, no more she hides, 
But frankly in the favoured swain confides : 
Man, stubborn Man, is like tlie growing tree, 
That longer standing, still will harder be ; 
And like its fruit, die ¥iigin, first auirtere, 
Then kindly^ softening with the ripening year« 

Now was the Lover ui^ent, and tihe kind 
And yielding Lady to his suit inclia'd; 
'' A little time, my friend, is just, is right; 
'■*• We must be decent in our neighbour's «]ght :" 
Still she allow'd him of his hopes to speak, 
And in compassion took olF week by weeik; 
Till few remairfd, when, wearied with delay. 
She kindly meant to t^e off day by day. 

That female Friend who gave our virgin praise 
For flying man and all his treacherous ways, 
Now heard with mingled anger, shame and fear, 
Of one accepted, and a wedding near; 
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But she resolved again ividi friendty zeal 
To make the Maid her scorn of vedkick feel; 
For she was griey'd to find her work undoHe, 
And like a Sister mourned the failing Nun. 

Why are these gentle Maidens prone to make 
Their 8i8ter«doves the tempting world forsake ? 
Why all their triumph when a maid disdains 
The tyrant-sex and scorns to weat its chains ? 
Is it pure J07 to' see a sister flown 
From the falsepleasureihey^ themselves have known? 
Or do they, as the call-birds inthe cage, 
Try, in pure envy, others to engage ? 
And therefore pakA their natire woods and groves. 
As scenes of dangerous joys and nau^ty loves? 

Strong was the Maiden's hq>e ; her. friend was proud, 
And had her notloas to the world avow'd ; 
And, could she find the merchant weak and frail, 
With power to prove it then she must prevail : 
For she aloud would publish his ^sgrace, 
And save his victim from a man so base. 

When all inquiries had been duly made, 
Came the kind Friend her burthen to unlade — 
' Alas ! my dear ! not all our care and art 
^ Can tread the maze of man's deceitful heart; 
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^ Liook not surprue — ^Dor let resentmeiit swell 

* Those lovely features, all will jet be well ; 

^ And thou, from Love's and Man's deception fre^ 
^ Wilt dwell in virgin-state, and walk to Heav'n with 

me,' 
The Maiden frown'd, and then conceiv'd <* that wives 
^^ Could walk as well, and lead as holy lives 
<' As angry prudes who scom'd the marriage-chaii^ 
^' Or luckless maids who sought it still in vain." 

The Friend was vex'd — she paus'd, at length she 
cried: 

* Know your own danger, then your lot decide ; 

' That traitor BestveU^ while he seeks your hand^ 
"" Has, I affirm, a wanton at command ; 

* A slave, a creature from a foreign pTace, 
^ The nurse and mother of a spurious race ; 

* Brown, ugly bastards — {Heaven the word forgive 
^ And the deed punish !) — ^in his cottage live ; 

* To town if business calls hun, there he stays 
^ In sinful pleasures wasting countless days; 

'* Nor doubt the facts, for I can witness call 

* For every crime, and prove them one and all.' 

Here ceas'dth' informer; ArabeUa^s look 
Was like a school-boy '& puzzled by his book; 
Intent she cast her eyes upon the fioor^ 
Paus'd — then replied — 
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— ^ I wMi to know bo BM>fe : 
^ I quesdoB Bot your Biative» zeal or love, 
^ But muBt decUae such dubious points to prove— 
'* All is not tnie» I judge, for who can guess 
<' Those deeds of darkBess men with care suppress ? 
^< He IntNigfat a sIbto perhaps to England's coast, 
^ And made her free; it is our country's boast ! 
^ And she perchance too grateful — good and ill 
'^ Were sown at first, and grow together still; 
'* The colour'd infants on the village^reen, - 
^ What are they more than we have irften seen ? 
^ Children half-cloth'd who round their village stray, 
** In sun or rain, now starved, now beaten, they 
^' Will the dark colour of their fato betray : 
*' Let us in Christian love for all account, • 
^ And then behcM to what such-tales amonnf 



[is heart is evil,' said th'impatieBt Frieud : 
" My duty bids me try that heart to mend," 
Replied the V irgiu — » We may be too nice, 
'< And lose a 60i[|^n our contempt of Vice ; 
'^ If false the charge, I then shall show regard 
^' For agood man, and be his just reward; 
" And what for Virtue can I better do, 
'* Than to reclaim him if the charge be true?" 

She spoke; nor moire her holy wmrk delay'd, 
'Twas time to lend an erring mortal aid; 
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'* The nobiert way,** she judg'd, «* a wul to win, 

*^ Was with an act of kindness to begin, 

«« To make the sinner sure, and then t' attack the sin.'' 



♦ As the Author's purpose in this Tale may be mistaken, he 
wishes to observe, that conduct like that of the Lady's here 
described must be meritorious or censurable just as the mo- 
tives to it are pure or selfish ; that these motives may in a great 
measure be concealed from the mind of the agent ; and that we 
of^n take credit to our virtue, for actions which spring origi- 
nally from our tempers, inclinations, or our indifference. It 
cannot therefore be improper, much less immoral, to give an 
instance of such self-deception. 



TALE X. 



THE LOVER'S JOURNEY. 



The Son is in the heayens, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world. 
Is all too wanton. 

JKitiff Johh -ict in. Scene 3. 

The Lunatic, the Lover, and the Poet, 
Are of imagination all compact. 

JiSdaummer jN^gh^a Dream. 

Oh ! how this spring of Love resembleth 

Th' uncertain glory of an April day. 
Which now shows all her beauty to the Sun, 

And by and by a cloud bears all away. 

And happily I hare arriy'd at last 
Unto the wish'd haven of my bliss. 

Taming of the Shrew, Act V, Scene 1. 
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TALE X. 



THE LOVER'S JOURNEY. 

It is the soul that sees; the outward eyes 

present the object, but the MiDd descries; 

And thence delight, disgust, or cool indiflTrence rise j 

When minds are joyful, then ire look around. 

And what is seen is all on fairy ground ; 

Again they sicken, and on every view 

Cast their own dull and melancholy hue : 

Or, if absOrb'd by their peculiar cares, 

The vacant eye on viewless matter glares ; 

Our feelings still upon our views attend. 

And their own natures to the objects lend ; 

Sorrow and joy are in their influence sure, 

Long as the passion reigns th' effects endure ; 

But Love in minds his various changes makes, 

And clothes each object with the change he takes ; 
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His light and shade on every Yiew he throwA» 
And on each object, what he feels^ bestowa. 

Fair was the momiog) and the month was June, 
When rose a Lover; Love awakens soon ; 
Brief his repose, yet imu^ he dreamt the while 
Of that day's meeting, and his Laura's nnile; 
Fancy and Love that name assigned to her, 
CallM Sustm in the parish-register: 
And he no more was John — his Laura gave 
The name Orlando to her fiiithfid slave. 

Bright diODe Ae glory of flie rising dayv 
When the fond traveller took his favourite way ^* 
He mounted gaily, felt his bosom light, 
And all he saw was pleasing in his sight* 

'^ Te hours of expectation, quickly fly, 
^^ And bring on hours ai Uest reality ; 
" When I shall Laura see, beride her stand, 
^' Hear her sweet voice, and press her yidded hand/ 

First o'er a barren heath beside the coast' 
Orlando rode, and joy began to boast. 

^ This neat low gone," said he, ^ with goldea Mood, 
^* Delights each sense, is beauty, isperfame. 
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**• And this gay ling, with all its purple floverBi 
A man at leisiure nught admire for hours; 
This greeo-firiiag'd cup-moss has a searlet t^ 
That yields to nothing hut my Ltmra^s Mp; 

^' And then how fine this herbo^ ! men may saj 

«^ A heath is barren, nodung ia so gaj ; 

'^ Barren or bare to call such charmiog scene* 
Argues a mind posKss'd by care and spleen." 






u 



Onward he went and fiercer grew the heat. 
Dust rose in clouds before the horses feet; 
For now he pass'd through lanes of burning sand. 
Bound to thin crops or yet uncultur'd land ; 
Where the dark p^py flourish'd on the dry 
And sterOe soil, and mock'd the thm-set rye. 






How lovely -this !" the rapt Orlando said, 
With what (telight is labouring man repaid ! 
" The very lane haa sweets tteit dl admire, 
^' The rambling suckling and the vigorous brier; 
" See! wholesome wcnrmwood grows beside the way, 
'< Where, dew-press'd yet, the dc^-rose bends the spray ; 
^' Fresh herbs the fields, fair shrubs the banks adorn, 
'' And snow-white bloom falls flaky from the thorn; 
<' ]^o fosterii^ hand they need, no sheltering wall, 
'^ They spring uQCuitufd and they XAaom for all.'' 

v2 
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The liorer rode ae hast^r lovers ride. 
And reach'd a conmiOD pasture wild and wide ; 
Small black4egg'd sheep devour with hunger keen 
The meager herbage, fleehlesB, lank and lean: 
Such o'er thy level turf, Newmarket ! stray, 
And there, with other Bladt4egSj find their prey : 
He saw some scattered hovels ; turf was pil'd 
In square brown- stacks; a prospect bleak and wild! 
A mill, indeed, was in the centre found, 
With short sear herbage witheni^ all around ; 
A smithes black shed opposed a wright's long shop. 
And joinM an inn where huml^e travellers stop. 

'^ Aje, this is nature,'' said the gentle 'Squire ; 
<' This ease, peace, pleasure — ^who would not admire? 
'* With what delight these sturdy children play, 
'' And joyful rustics at the close of day ; 
<' Sport follows labour, on this even space 
" Will soon commence the wrestling and the race ; 
'< Then will the Village-Maidens leave their home 
'' And to the dance with buoyant spirits come; • 
«' No affectation in their looks is seen, 
« Nor know they what disguise or flattery mean; 
«' Nor aught to move an envious pang they see, 
« Easy their service, and their love is free ; 
" Hence early spriogs that love, it long endures, 
'• And life's first comfort, while they live, ensures : 
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They the low roof and rustic comforts prize, 
I^or cast on prduder mansions envying eyes : 
•* Sometimes the news ^t yonder town they hear, 
** And lejarn what busier mortals feel and fear, 
*' Secure themselves, although by tales amaz'd, 
*' Of towns bombarded and of cities razM; 
•* As if they doubted, in their still retreat, 
** The very news that makes their quiet sweet, 
And their days happy — ^happier only knows 
He on whom Laura her regard bestows." 






On rode Orlando^ counting all the while 
The miles he pass'd and every coming mile ; 
Like all attracted, things, he quicker flies. 
The place approaching where th' attraction lies ; 
Wlien next appeared a dam^* — so call the place, — 
Where lies a road confin'd in narrow space ; 
A work of labour, for on either side 
Is level fen, a prospect wild and wide, 
With dikes on either hand by Ocean's self supplied : 
Far on the right, the distant sea is seen, 
And salt the springs that feed the marsh between; 
Beneath an ancient bridge, the straiten'd flood 
Rolls through its sloping banks of slimy mud ; 
!Near it a sunken boat resists the tide, 
That frets and hurries to th' opposing side; 
The rushes sharp, that on the borders grow 
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Bead their brown flowrels to the stream below, 
Impure in all ita course^ io all its pi^Qgreas ator : 
Here a gmyt * Fierm acareel^ de]gB^ to bloooi, 
ISfoT wears a ros^ bhisb, ow sheds pa^fiume; 
.The few dull flowers that er'er tlie fdaee are spread* 
Partake the nature of tteir kimy bed; 



* The ditches of a Fen so near the Ocean are lined with 
irregular patches of a coarse and stained Layer; a muddy 
sediment rests on the Horse-tail* and other perennial herbs, 
which in part conceal the shallowness of the stream ; a fiit- 
leayed pale-flowering Scurvy-grass appears early in the year, 
and the razor-edged Bull-rush in the summer and autumn. 
The Fen itself has a dark and saline herbage ; there are Rushes 
and Arrvaf-^ad, and in a fewpatdies the flakes of the Cotton- 
grass are seen, but more commonly the Sea-atter^ the dullest 
of that numerous and hardy genus : a T^ft, blue in flower, 
but withering and remaining withered till the winter scatters 
it ; the Saltwort, both simple and shrubby ; a few kinds ofjgrass 
changed by their soil and atmosphere, and low plants of two 
or three denominations undistinguished in a general view of 
the scenery : — such is the vegetation of the Fen \i^en it ib at 
a small tHstance from the Ocean ; and in this case there arise 
from it effluvia strong and peculiar, half saJhie, half^utrid, 
which would be considered by most people as ofienaive, and 
by some as dangerous j but thereare others to whom singula- 
rity of taste or association of ideas has rendered it agreeable 
'and pleasant. 



VALE X.] THB LOVEE^B J0ITRl9Elr» ^16 

Sere on its yiiy Btem, ia rigid Moom, 

Grows the salt laTeader tiiai laekis perfoMe $ 

Here tin dwaif saiiows cre^, the septfoil hurslr. 

And the soft ^thay mallow of the )man^; 

I^ow on the ear the distant biUows sound. 

And just in view appends thek sto&y bouikl; 

^o hedge nor tree conceals the glowiog sun, 

Birds, save a wat'rf tribe, the district shun, 

!?f or chirp among the reeds where bitter waters riidv 

'' Various as beauteous, Nature, is thy faiee,'^ 
ExclaimM Orlando / ** all that grows has grac^e ; 
** All are appropriate — ^bog, and marshy add fell; 
'' Are only poor to undisceming men; 
'" Here may the niise and eurious eye eirplord, 
^' How I7ature*s hand adorns the rushy modr; 
^^ Here the rare moss in secret shade is found, 
'^ Here the sweet myrtle of the shalddg ground; 
^' Beauties are tliese that from the view retire, 
'' But well repay th' attention they requite ; 
^^ For these, my JUuara will her home forsai^e, 
'^ And all the pleasurea they afford partake. 

Again, the country was enclosed, a wide 
And sandy road has banks on either side ; 
Where, lo ! a hoUow on the left appear'd. 
And there a Oipi^-tribe their tent had reared ; 
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'Twas open spread, to catch the moniiiig bud, 

An4 they had now their early meal begun. 

When two brown Boys just left their grassy seaf;. 

The early Trailer with their pray'rs to greet: 

While yet Orlando held his pence in hand. 

He saw their Sister on her duty stand; 

Some twelve years old, demure, affected, sly, 

Prepared the force of early powers to try 5 ! 

« 

Sudden a look of languor he descries, \ • I 

And well-feignM apprehension in her eyes ; , 

Train'd but yet savage, in her speaking face, I 

He mark'd the features of her vagrant race ; , 

When a light laugh and roguish leer expressed 

The vice implanted in her youthful breast: 

Forth from the tent her elder Brother came. 

Who seemM .offended yet forbore to blame. 

The young designer, but could mily trace 

The looks of pity in the Traveler's face : 

Within, (he Father, who from fences nigh 

Had brought the fuel for the fire's supply, 

Watch'd now the feeble blaze, and stood dejected by : 

On ragged rug, just borrow'd from the bed. 

And by the hand of coarse indulgence fed, 

In dirty patchwork negligently dress'd, 

Reclin'd the Wife, an infant at her breast; 

In her wild face some touch of grace remain'd. 

Of vigour palsied and of beauty stain'd ; 
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B[er blood-shot e jes 00 her unheeding mate 
"Were wrathful turn'd, and seem'd her wants to state, 
Oursing his tardy aid — ^her Mother there 
With Gipsy-state engrossed the only chair; 
Solemn and dull her look; with such she stands, 
And reads the Milk-maid's fortune in her hands, 
Tracing the lines of life ; assum'd through years, 
lEach feature now the steady falsehood wears; 
^With hard and savage eye she views the food, 
And grudging pinches their intruding brood : 
Last in the group, the worn-out Grandsire sits 
Neglected, lost, and living but by fits; 
Useless, despis'd, his worthless labours done. 
And half protected by the vicious Son, 
Who half supports him; he with heavy glance. 
Views tlie young ruffians who around him dance ; 
And, by the sadress in his face, appears 
To trace the progress of their future years; 
Through what strange course of misery, vice, deceit, 
Must wildly wander each unpractis'd cheat; 
What shame and grief, what punishment and pain. 
Sport of fierce passions, must each child sustain — 
Ere they like him approach their latter end. 
Without a hope, a comfort, or a friend ! 

But this Orlando felt not; " Rogues," said he, 
^' Doubtless they are, but merry rogues they be ; 
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<« Thej wander round the land, and be it tt^^ 
^ They break; the laws — ^then let the laws puraue 
^ The wanton idlers; for the life they liv^ 
^ Acquit I cannot, but I can foi^ve.'' 
This said, a portion from his purse was thrown, 
And every heart seem'd happj like his own. 

He hurried forth, for now the town was nigh — 
^ The happiest man of mortal men am I/' 
Thou art ! but change in every state is near> 
(So while the wretched hope, the blest may fear;) 
** Say where is Laura ?" — ' That her words must show/ 
A lass replied ; ' read this and thou shalt know f 



** What, gone !" — her friend insisted — forc'd to go ; — 
' Is vex'd, was teaz'd, could not refuse her ! — ^No?" 

But you tan follow ;' "' Yes ;" ' the miles are few. 

The way is pleasant^ will you come ? — ^Adieu ! 

Thy Laura f " No ! I feel I must resign ^ 
*• The pleasing hope, thou hadst been here, if mine i 
' A lady was it ? — ^Was no Brother there ? 
' But why should I afflict me, if there were ? 

The way is pleasant :' " What to me the way ? 
*^ I cannot reach her till the close of day. 
^ My dumb companion ! is it thus we speed ? 
' Not I from grief nor thou from toil art freed ; 



*' Still art fbou doom'd to travel and to pine„ 
^' Formj vezatm — ^Wbat a &te is mioe T 



^ GoQO to a friend, she tells me ; I commeiid 
^' Her purpose; means she to a female friend ? 
<« B7 Heaven, I wish she sufiG^r'd half the pain 
^^ Of h<^ protracted through the daj in vain 
^* Shall I persist to see th' ungratefid Maid ? 
" Tes^ I will see her, slight her and upbraid ; 
^^ What! in the very hour? She Icnev the time, 
'^ And doubtless chose it to increase her crime.'' 



Forth rode Orlando by a river's side, 
Inland and winding, smooth and full and wide, 
ThatroU'd majestic on, in one soft-flowing tide; 
The bottom gravel, flowery were the banks, 
Tall.willows waving in their broken ranks; 
The road, now near, now distant, winding led 
Bj lovely meadows which the waters fed; 
He pass'd the waj-^ide inn, the viUage spire, 
Nor stopp'd to gaze, to question, or admire ; 
On either side the rural mansions stood. 
With hedge-row trees and hills high-crownM with wood, 
And many a devious stream that reach'd the nobler 
flood. 
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^ I hate these scenes,^ OrUmdewagry cried, 
** And these proud SumierB! fes, I hale their pride : 
*^ See ! that sleek fellow, how he strides along, 
« Strong as an ox, and ignorant as strong; 
." Can jon close crops a single eye detain, 
<^ But his who counts the profits of the grain ? 
^ And these vile beans with deleterioUB smell, 
'< Where is their beaut)^ ? can a mortal tell ? 
"• These deep fat meadows I detest; it shocks 
^ One^s feelings there to see the grazing ox;-— 
'^ For slaughter fatted, as a ladj's smHe 
'^ Rejoices man and means his death the while. 

^ Lo! now the sons of labour! everjr day 

" £mplo7M in toil, and vex'd in eTery way; 

'' Theirs is butmirthassum'd,-and they conceals 

'*• In their affected joys, the SUs they feel : 

*'• I hate these long green lanes ; there's nothing seen 

" In this vile country but eternal green; 

'' Woods! waters! meadows! will they never end? 

" 'Tifl a vile prospect : — Gone to see a friend ! — ^ 

Still on he rode ! — a mansion fair and tall 
Rose on his view, — ^the pride of Loddcn^Hail; 
Spread o'er ihe park hfi saw the grazing steer, 
The fiill-fed steed, and herds of bounding deer i 
On a clear stream the vivid sun-beams play'd, 
Through noble elms, and on the sur&ce made 
That moving pictura, checker^ light and shade ;• 
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Th' attended cMMren, there iadulg'd to stra^, 
ElnjoyM and gave new beauty to the day ; 
Whose hi^py parents from theu: room were seen 
PleasM with the 8p<»rtive idlers on the green. 

«^ Well i" said Orlamh^ '^and for one so blest, 
^' A thousand reasoning wretches are distressM ; 
^' N9y^ these so seeming glad, are grieving like the rest^ 
'^ Man is a cheat — and all but strive to hide 
^* Their inward misery by their outward pride. 
'* What do yon lofty gates and walls contain, 
^' But fruitless means to soothe unconquer'd pain ? 
^' The parents read each infant daughter's smile, 
^' FormM to seduce, ehcourag'd to beguile; 
** They view the boys unconscious of their fate, 
'' Sure to be tempted, sure to take the bait ; 
^ These will be Lauras, sad Orlandos these — 
^' There's guilt and grief in all one hears and sees."' 

Our Traveler, laboring up a hill, look'd dowa 
Upon a lively, busy, pleasant town ; 
All he beheld were there alert, alive. 
The busiest bees that ever stocked a hive : 
A pair were married, and the bells aloud 
Proclaim'd their joy, and joyful seem'd the crowd; 
And now proceeding <hi his way, he ^ied, 
Bound by strong ties, the Bridegroom and the Bride; 
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Each bj fl<ime friends attended, near they dieir, 
And Spleen beheld them with i»ophetic Yiew. 

^ Married ! nay, mad f Orlando cried in scorn ; 
'* Another wretch on this unluck)^ mom; 
'« What are this foolish mirth, these idle joys ? 
'' Attempts to stifle doobt and fear by noise : 
^ To mc these robes, expressiTe of delight, 
" Forcsbo\r distress and only grief excite; 
*' And for these cheerful friends, will they behold 
'- Their vailing brood in sickness, want, and cold f 
'' And his proud look, and her soft Ismgujd air 
•' Will — but I spare you — ^go, unhappy pair!'* 

And now approaching* to the journey's end. 
His anger fails, his thoughts to kindness tend. 
He less offended feelsl and rather fears foffend : 
Now gently rising, Hope contends with doubt, 
And casts a sun-shine on the views without; 
And still reviyiog Joy and lingering Gloom, 
Alternate empiEre o^er his soul assume; 
Till, long perplexed, he now began to find 
The softer thoughts engross the settling mind: 
He jMiw the mmision, and should quickly see 
His LaurtCs self—and angry could he be ? 
No I the resentment melted all away — 
^ For this my. grief a single smile will pay," 
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Our T9«9*]t!T ciied;^'^ And ^ky should it offend, 
^* That one 80 good'shoUklhAye ft presdng friend? 
*' Grieve not, mj heart! to find a favourite guest 
" Thy pride and boast — ^ye selfish sorroirs, rest 5 
^^ She will be kind, and I again be blesf 



While gentler passions thus his bosom sway'd, 
He te^ch'd.the niaosion, and he .aw the Maid; 
" My Laura f'—* My Grtoui^/— thisis kind; 
' In txiith. I came persuaded^ not iiielin'd; 
' Our friends' amusement let us now pursue^ 
' : And 1 to-morrow will return with you.' 

■•;•.•.. . 

I^lte nian entranc'cl, the happy Lover stoodr— 
^' Af-JLiaura wills, for she is kiod and good; 
'^ Ever the truest, gentlest, ^drest, best*— 
'« A^Laifra wills, I see her and am blest" 



- i' f ■' ». * 



' Home/vrent the Lovers through that busy place, 
*. " ^ '. ' 

l$y jLoddotjf'Hall, the country's pride and grace; 

■ ^ ' ■ •■ » *. 
By the .nch meadows where th'6 oxen fed, 

Through' the green vale that form'd the river's bed ; 

And'by umuunber'd cottages and farms, 

That have for musiog minds unnumber'd charms : 

And^how iBtfTected by the view of these 

Wa^then OrlandOf-^id they pain or please ? 
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Nor paiD nor pleaaore coaM they yield — and why ? 
The mind whs filFd, was haj^y, and the eye 
Jiov'd o'er the fleeting views, that but appear'd to die. 

Alone Orlando on the morrow pacM 
The well-known road;. the Gipay-tent he tracM ; 
The dam high-rais'df the reedy dykes between. 
The scattered hovels on the barren green, ' * ^ 

The burning sand, the fields of thin-set rye, 
MockM by the useless Flora, blooming by; 
And last the heath with all its various bloom, 
And the close lanes that led the Traveler home. 

Then could tiiese scenes the former joys renew ? 
Or was there now dejection in the view ? — 
Nor one nor other would they yield — and why ? 
The mind was absent, and the vacant eye 
WanderM o'er viewless scenes, that but aQiear'd to <j 



♦ 9 
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END OF VOLUME *r. 
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